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Around Town. 


To the Laurier Government anent the Crow's 
Nest Pass Railway, and with apologies to the 
late Mr. Longfellow : 

“Give not the Pass,” the wise man said, 

“Dark lowers the people overhead ; 

The C, P. torrent is deep and wide.” 

And loud that clarion voice replied, 
“The People.” 

‘Beware the pine tree’s withered branch, 

Beware the C. P. avalanche” 


Of cruel Monopoly. 


* 
* * 


It is extraordinary how people hang on to 
localities because they were born there, or 
some accident wrecked them there, or because 
they got a situation there, or got married 
there, or bought a house or went into business, 
or something of that sort. Often in a place 
which they would never have selected had a 
half a dozen other places been within view and 
afforded to them what seemed an equal oppor- 
tunity, they stick like leeches and as if the 
world ended there. I have been through every 
province and territory of Canada, nearly every 
state and territory of the United Sfates and 
Mexico, and through a good many other 
countries and islands, and I have never been 
quite able to express what peculiar thing it 
is, except ‘the small certainty,” which ties 
thoughtful, capable and ordinarily courageous 
people to tasks, to towns, to tribulations, and 
to little communities which afford them ro 
hope for anything but a scant living. You may 
meet anywhere in a hundred Canadian villages, 
physicians capable of taking charge of a big 
city practice, yet they toil along making from 
eight to twelve hundred dollars a year, some of 
them even less, often thinking, or never think- 
ing perhaps, that there might be a larger niche 
somewhere in the world that they might 
occupy. They may go into politics and ruin 
themselves, they may do any of the local things 
that the local impulse may impel a man to do, 
but they scarcely ever think of moving to a 
better place. Probably they begin to think 
there is no better place, and that all life is hard 


and all places more or less inaccessible to the | 


man who did not start there. To put it briefly, 
a man is apt toimagine that where he makes 
his start he must make his finish. He is apt to 
marry, and as his wife's people live where he is 


pegging his life out, naturally enough the wife | 


clings to her family and to the people she 
knows. 


> 
* * 


You will find petty merchants in the same 
localities, all capable of doing large businesses, 
but quite satisfied to do very small ones—not 
satisfied perhaps, but feeling that they have 


given hostages to fate and must remain. Taken | 
as a rule, these people stick to the place in | 
which they started, as carefully as if they were | 
ticket-of-leave men forbidden to go outside of a | 
certain district. Talking about ticket-of-leave | 


men, even thieves and murderers, and criminals 
of all sorts, hang about the old places as if they 
were the sweetest spots on earth, the only ones 
in which they could be happy. Even though 
their crimes “are as scarlet” and detection 
threatens them every day, they fear to venture 
further into the world, and if they go, almost 
invariably they come back, though coming back 
means discovery and punishment. Drive a 
man away from his country, either for political, 
personal or business reasons, and he will spend 
the balance of his life in plotting to get back. 
There is only one place for him, and that is 
home; and home is the place he is used to, no 
matter how mean or measly the place may be. 
It is like giving away a dog, and though he may 
be taken a couple of hundred miles away, the 
really good dog spends his whole time in getting 
back home, though if he knows anything it is 
to the effect that he will arrive at the old place 
an unwelcome guest, footsore and hungry, and 
liable to kicks and cuffs for his pains for the 
rest of his life. 


- 
* * 


Families are staying in towns and villages 
throughout Canada where there is very little 
hope of anything but the barest possible exist- 
ence, and yet they daren't move. Young men 
are hanging about home who have no ties, and 
yet they would consider themselves above going 
on toa free-grant farm or into a mine—and be 
it remembered, Canadians, of all Anglo-Saxon 
people, are perhaps the most migratory. In- 
valids who are advised to try a change of cli- 
mate, cling to the home-nest and die, whereas 
they might have lived and been prosperous in 
some other climate. People say they are too 
old to seek fortune elsewhere, though healthy 
age, coupled as it generally is with wide expe- 
rience, should be able to lead a family better 
than youth. 


a ' 
* * 


I am not necessarily deprecating this tend- 
ency to hang on, or, to put it in the ordinary 
phrase, to hang around ; I am simply trying to 
point out the strength of the impulse which in 
ninety people out of a hundred would make 
them think a great many times over before 
they would leave the house, the street, the 
village and the acquaintances which seem to 
them all there is of life. Perhaps many of 
them would do no better anywhere. The old 
frontiersman who always moved on when he 
had neighbors within ten miles of him, never 
got rich, but he always lived the life that suited 
him, and it is very doubtful if among men more 
than one in ten finds alife that suits him. The 
nine odd ones are the vietims of circumstances 
and work out their period of life as they work 
from seven or eight in the morning until six at 
night. The task is not particulanly pleasant or 
unpleasant, but they must work their full day 


The Discussion of the Departmental Stere 
Question will be found on page 3. 


| certain to refuse to move. The old countries 


been out of their native parish; there are many 
leading men in Canada who have never been 
| out of the Dominion; in every township you 
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to get their pay, and they put in their full span 


of life and accept, as their pay, more or less 


certain food, raiment and shelter. They will 
admit that there is nothing in it if you ask 
them, and they are almost sure to coincide 
with you if you tell them that there is some- 
thing better, but they are quite as absolutely 


are full of men and women who have never 


can find men by the score who have never been 
out of their native county. 
* 
* * 

This sort of thing is supposed to be the out- 
come of civilization ; people have ceased to be 
nomads, but after all it is the same old story of 
‘a small certainty.” The gypsy wanders all 
over the face of the earth and manages to make 
a good living; the Hebrew knows no country, 
and he is the greatest money-maker alive. 





But neither of these classes regard the little 
luxuries of life as necessary to theirexistence, nor 








as well as the nations of the earth would be 


engaged in a fierce and unending struggle for | 
| the division of every desirable thing known to | 


exist. We see a good example of the expensive 
and contumacious alertness of those who are 


not satisfied in the conduct of the nations 


who are not only busy in picking up little 


scraps of territory for themselves, but fiercely | 
and eternally vigilant that no one shall take | 
any territory upon which they have a claim, or | 
| can even make aclaim, and thus those lands | 


upon which, by any juggling of words or twist- 


ing of treaties, they can establish the re- 
motest and vaguest sort of a mortgage, become | 


a scrapping ground. Hundreds of millions of 


‘dollars are spent by these nations to maintain 


themselves as great powers, while smaller | 
countries who live contiguous to the first-class | 
ones are sometimes rendered bankrupt in hold- | 


ing theirown. The safest of all the nations, 


however, are those whose territory is well | 


defined, whose army and navy are small, and 
who make no pretensions to greatness or in- 
fluence. Take, for instance, Holland, and 


| wealth. 





| : ; | 
| because he cannot help it; the Irishman be-| Can we not hope that the inherited and some 


cause he always gets in a row and cannot back 
out ; but everywhere the characteristics of the 
people have always blended into the story of the 
nation. Canadians are frugal, industrious, 
unobtrusive, and yet aggressive. 
of the various peoples who have come to Can- 
ada has produced a quiet money-lover who has, 


partially at least, lost his attachment to any | 
one locality, and more or less to any one coun- | 


try. The development of the Canadian thus 
constituted has resulted in the youths of this 
country going out to seek their fortunes else- 
where to a greater extent than, according to 
population, has taken place in any country, 
except possibly in Ireland, where old feuds and 
natural causes made it impossible for a large 
population to survive. 


* 
* * 


In this country an enormous population could 
subsist in comfort, plenty, yes indeed, in 
That Canadians have not stayed at 


| home in the proportion that other nationalities | 


remain in the land of their birth, is probably 


The mixture | 


what migratory impulse which took so many of 


| our best Canadians away from us will some day 
| bring many of them back, and that the tide 


will cease to run out from our shores, bearing 
our brightest youths with it? Nationally, as 
well as individually, Canada must feel the im- 
pulse. No matter how we may plow or sow; 
no matter how those who have always lived 
here may feel, it may as well be understood 
that Canada some day must, and will, feel that 
it is no longer a baby, but a grown-up young- 
ster with impulses of its own, responsibilities 
of its own, and must do something to make a 
NAME Of its own. Don. 


» 
~ * 


The alien labor law of the United States, 
made even more offensive and unneighborly by 
the Corliss Bill, can no longer be ignored by the 
Government of Canada and by Canadians in- 
dividually. Weare to be treated as a foreign, 
almost a hostile people. Against us there has 
been declared industrial war. The frontier is 
lined with pickets. A citizen of Windsor 
attempted the other night to cross to Detroit 
to visit a relative : he was searched, his expla- 


| nation discredited, and back he was sent to the 


Canadian side of the river. The city of Windsor 


| has spiritedly passed a by-law prohibiting the 


(FERRE sj 
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McKEE RANKIN, 


| use of Detroit labor on civic works, and a 


motion calling upon the Dominion Government 
to retaliate with an alien labor law. Public 
opinion throughout Canada is responding to the 


| Corliss Bill in emphatic terms, and if the 


Laurier Government wishes to entrench itself 


| in the affections of the people, let it do some- 


thing unclerkly, let it raise its nose from 


| the routine of ledger-keeping and make a 
| courageous stroke in the game of state- 


Who appears at the Toronto Opera House Next Week. 


do they live in the false light of the eyes of their | 
neighbors. They are particularly selfish, and | 
they are not ashamed to leave a place and come 
back to it, though the average man if he makes 
a mistake and goes away from his village and 
returns without riches, has to meet the jeers of 
every lout who had not courage enough to | 
explore. If people wandered more they might 
not be better o1f, but if the whole world were 
set agog and everybody was sent away from 
home, and no one lived more than a month in 
a place during a year, real civilization would 
receive more advancement, ideas would 
broaden to a greater extent, and the world 
would change in its manners and methods more 
within that twelvemonth than it has changed, 
socially at least, in a century. People might 
be poorer, but the general understanding of 
what is going on would be better. The ques- 
tion is: Do we want wealth or knowledge? 
Will we be satistied with enough, or do we de- 


mand “extras?” We can always have enough | 


to subsist upon, and to what extent do 
“extras” contribute to either our happiness or 
our usefulness? Nothing at all! The majority 
of ideals fix the world and itscenter. What we 
demand is really small. What we need is 


smaller. 


a 
* * 


It is perhaps fortunate that the great mass of 





people accept the littleness of life with so little 
questioning. If it were not so, the individuals 


Belgium, and Denmark ; they grow rich while | 


other nations grow poor. Their success is 


owing to keeping out of the competition—to | 


keepin g out of politics, as it were. 


* * 
The national attitude is typical of the attitude 


of theindividual, and the farmeron hislittledyke- | 
protected patch of land is content to toil early | 


and late and put away a few little gold pieces 
at the end of the year. Toil is the lot alike of 
man and woman; they scarcely ever think of 
emigrating, and the son's highest ambition is 


to inherit the poor little cottage of his father, | 


and if possible to marry a wife with a few acres 


} adjoining. A dish of thin soup, once in a long 
while a piece of boiled beef, a piece of bread, | 


and a little cabbage or a few onions, support in 
health and strength the farmers of the low 
countries, and perhaps wealth is gathering in 


those lands more rapidly per capita than | 


almost anywhere else. 


a 
* * 


The French peasants are a very similar class 
of people, but they are emotional, patriotic, and 
their leaders have been aggressive and the 
nation loves glory. They have paid a great 
price for all the glory they have ever had, 
but the Frenchman loves to live and shout 


|at home, even though the wealthy ones 


may travel a bit. The German is ag- 
gressive as well as frugal; so is the Scotch- 


man. The Englishman is aggressive simply 


traceable to the fact that their ancestors burst 
their original local ties and were prone to move 
occasionally, even after they had once settled, 
in search of a better place. Furthermore, 
Canadians have never acted together as a 
' nation, and individuality of interests has notori- 
| ously controlled the people toa greater extent 
than a common impulse for a splendid future, 
| for conquest, or for an aggressive policy look- 


| ing towards the building up of the Dominion 
|as a great 


power or influence amongst 


nations. 


= 
* * 


It cannot be denied that much has been done, 


that many sacrifices have been made and a 


great deal partially accomplished. The exodus 
of so many young men from Canada and the 
return of a portion of them has, thank heaven, 
instilled into those who now make up the 
majority, an idea that Canada is better in 
many respects than other countries, that money 
and homes can be made here, and the country 
| itself can cut a large figure in the histories and 
geographies of the next century! All this has 
come slowly, but it has arrived, and instead 
of exploiting other countries, the brains and 
energy found in the Dominion in the closing 
years of this century are likely to be employed 
| in enterprises which must be reasonably suc- 
| cessful and result in attracting millions of men 
and money before the first decade of the 





twentieth century is concluded. 





towns. 


craft. The Republic seems to regard Canada 
as a mendicant supported by the crumbs and 
crusts that fall from its table, and it is time to 
explode this myth. The resources, the poten- 
tialities of Canada, and the concessions given 
by us and accepted by citizens of the United 
States, are not understood or valued across the 


| lines. There are no people in the world who 
| howl louder when hurt than our Jingoistic 


neighbors, and the scream that would arise if 
Canada retaliated would astonish Washington. 


- 
* * 


The Buffalo Express gives the following 
answer to the suggestion that Canada may 


retaliate : 

_This is foolish talk. If any such scheme of retalia- 
tion is put in operation in Canada, it will only be 
necessary to strike the clause exempting railroad 
men from the effects of the Corliss bill out of that 
measure. The Canadians who want to earn our 
money while living in a foreign country might as 
well make up their minds to take their medicine. 
There is no etfective way in which they can retaliate 
on us. 


The Buffalo E.cpress is in error. Canada can 
retaliate in several effective ways. To bring 
conviction home to the Fapress it may be 
pointed out that this country could impose a 


| heavy duty upon such papers as the Express 
| which flood Canada—papers which, to use its 
| own word, are foreign papers, and, as shown by 


the above extract, are hostile in tone and an- 
tagonistic to all our sentiments and enterprises. 
Not only so, but such papers as the Express are 
printed on foreign-made paper, by foreign 
pressmen, on foreign presses; they are put in 
type by foreign printers, and coming in here 
compete with the products of patriot labor (to 
use an Eagleism). If a Canadian paper were 
to gain a big circulation in the New England 
States, it would be legislated against without 
delay, but the Jingoism of the people makes 
such laws unnecessary. The self-respect of the 


| Canadian public, however, will probably cause 


the Express to realize that it cannot kick its 


| customers and retain their custom. That 


paper, while it endorses the work of De Barry 
at Buffalo and eheers the Corliss Bill, is sold 


| every week on the streets of Toronto and other 


It comes freely through our customs 
and is carried for nothing through our mails. 


| If the spirit of the people is not sufficient to 


freeze out so impertinent an enemy, it is possi 


| ble for the Government to shut it out. The 


many excursions that run to Buffalo from 


| the Canadian side of the lake should be diseon 


tinued. The insults to our people should be 
resented. We could put an export duty on logs, 
on pulp wood, on nickel. We can sew up the 
miners who have flooded our western country. 
We can make the fisheries of North America 
practically our own for good. Even as regards 
trainmen, ugly action will be found to work 
both ways. 


* 
* 


* 

In view of the Corliss Bill, all the Interna 
tional Unions should be severed. By the alien 
law Canadian union men, despite their inter- 
national unions, are treated as Chinese la 
borers. They are despised and driven back 
across the lines. They are deported as if they 
were criminals. This sort of thing cannot go 
on. Weare being harried, ambushed, peppered 
at and plundered, and we cannot any longer 
preserve peace and our self-respect. We must 
show personal resentment, and as a nation 
must show some dignity and strength. The 
absurd notion of forty years ago still exists in 
Buffalo and Washington that Canada is a fish- 
ing settlement up north. A retaliatory labor 
law would soon show that a greater out-cry 
would arise south of the boundary line than 
north of it, for they have greater throat gear 
and thinner skins than we. 


* 
** 


So long as action against Canada is under- 
stood to be an oppression of a helpless but stiff- 
necked people, it will continue ; but when the 
real facts are brought out by retaliation, a new 
face will be put on the matter. 


* 


The story has been abroad that the milk from 





an unhealthy cow had been sold to a dairy in 
Continued on Page Four. 
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A STORY IN THREE PARTS-PART I. 


CELESTE wersons nore 


Author of “ The Prisoner 
[Copyright, 1897, by A. H. Hawkins.] 





PART I. 


RS. NETTLETON, being of a 


cheerful disposition, limited | 


her case against life 
mild complaint that it was 
not as amusing as it might 
be: it was not a tragedy to 
her, but a comedy; only the comedy was apt 
to flag. Even this murmur she uttered shame- 
facedly, since she was aware that she herself 
had rather handicapped life by marrying Mr. 
Nettleton. Yet, though Mr. Nettleton had 
been dead now three years, life had not im- 
proved much. It was still a little dull, and 


to a} 


| bered with vain regret 


| but they save many a disenchantment. 


she, of course, still very sorry for her husband, | 


although slightly resentful that everybody 
should consider her grief as no more 
proper. Since she was young, pretty 
merry, she felt sometimes that her grief was 
creditable, and not merely proper. 
something annoying in the way in which her 
relatives, both by blood and affinity, acquiesced 
in a lifelong mourning for her while they were 


and 


than | 


There was | 


doing their best to enjoy themselves very hand- | 


somely. True, they were not widows, but even 
in India (Mrs. Nettleton 
was abolished. 


understood) suttee | 


Her brother-in-law Fred was an exception. | 


To him she was indebted for such gaiety as fell 
to her lot, and for her occasional escapes from 
an atmosphere too reminiscent of Mr. Nettle- 
ton. Fred had been very fond of his brother, 
but took leave to think that the excellent man, 


| ‘** What a fright I must look! 


who had striven to promote his wife’s pleasure | 


while he lived, would not grudge her a little 
recreation after his death. He did not agree 
with the idea that by dying we acquire, or in- 
deed should be indulged in, a posthumous habit 
of reproachful selfishness. At this time he had 


| was streaky. 


expressed his opinion so forcibly as to extort | 


from his mother, with whom Marcia and he 
had been staying in the country, the concession 
that there was nothing very shocking in a two 
or three days’ bicycle excursion ; he and Marcia 
would look after one another very well, the 
country was distant and retired; two days out 


and two days back would be a charming trip | 


for Marcia. Mrs. 
with some doubts and reluctance. 





But which one was the road ? 


forth in high spirits, having arranged means 
whereby their luggage should meet them at 
their nightly stopping-places. Their only fear 
was lest the luggage should fail them; that 
they themselves should be defaulters had not 


come into their heads. | 

Such an occurrence had, however, suggested 
itself to Fate. On the evening of the second day, 
about eight o'clock, falling 
heavily, the roads turning to bogs, and they 
still, as they believed, ten or twelve miles from 
their destination, a complication of misfortunes 
overtook Fred’s bicycle. Suddenly it appeared 
to do and suffer everything which bicycles 
should not. The result was that Fred 
thrown into a ditch, and the machine itself 
settled down on the road in pathetic and ob- 


when rain was 


was 


vious helplessness. Marcia, having surveyed 
it fora moment, felt inclined to cry; she was 
so wet, 

‘You must take mine,” she said, with a 
shiver. ‘‘ Ride on to the inn and send a car 
riage for me. It'll only about 


She endeavored by her tone to | 


take about 
two hours.” 
impart an unreal 
time. 

* You'd catch your death, 
temptuous affection. ‘‘ You must ride on, and 
I'll follow with the beastly thing. The trap ‘ll 
The road’s quite straight ; 
miss it. What? 
All right—if you'd rather stay here all night.” 

Mrs. Nettleton decided to risk the impression 
which she might create by arriving unattended, 
listened carefully to more directions about the 
road, and left Fred trying to light his pipe from 
a box of sodden As she plowed off 
through the mud, it struck her that after all 
there was no unseemly riotousness of mirth 
about this expedition. 

Now a road may seem very straight to per 
sons intimately acquainted with ict and yet 
appear to a stranger rich in possible and seduc 
tive alternatives. After about two miles this 
particular road branched into two. The road 
might be straight, but which was the road? 
So far as Marcia could see an equal amount of 
divergence was involved in going either way. 
However, after long consideration, she made up 
her mind that she turned less aside by bearing 
to the left than by swerving to the right. Her | 
opinion when formed became—as opinions will | 

at once a certainty ; she could not suppose 
that anybody could be stupid enough to hold 
any other. She bore to the left, then she rode 
on for a great many miles, or so it seemed. It 
rained harder than ever ; she dripped from head 
to foot; mud about the reluctant 
wheels of her bicycle. 


shortness to this space of 


said Fred in con 


meet me. you can't 


Look odd you arriving alone? 


matches. 


slushed 


Nettleton, senior, yielded | 
The pair set 


| I'm Mrs. Nettleton, you know, and I've lost my 


| 
and 


| Perhaps it was as well as it was. 


| ing his hand on the bicycle. 


| PP ° 
room,” said the young man; 


| jaunt. 


sofa; a pair of silk 
screen by the fender. 
eyes on Susan; Susan was taking articles of 
clothing from a drawer, dry, clean, dainty | 
She dismounted, decid- | articles, and disposing of them on chairs. | Vice- President. 
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of Zenda,” ** Phroso,” & 


A 


ing that it haa been a mistake to force her 
mother-in-law into an approval of this mad 


“IT could cry,” she declared as she shook her- 
self and felt the spray from her clothes flying 
around her. 

In dogged obstinacy she began to walk up a 
long steep hill, dragging the bicycle with her. 
She seemed to get no nearer the top; the 
bicycle appeared to engage itself in a persistent 
effort to roll down to the bottom. She remem- | 
the days when she 
considered bicycling an unladylike pursuit. 
Prejudices are no doubt properly condemned, 


*‘Thank heaven!” said Marcia, ‘‘ there's a 
house! I don’t suppose it’s an inn, but if they're 
Christians they'll dry me and send something 
to pick up Fred.” 

The house to which she referred stood a little 
way back from the road. At the very first 
glance it had an air of comfort, of warmth, of a 
thing even more precious at the moment— 
absolute dryness. Marcia pushed on at a 
quicker pace and turned in through the gate. 
No dog barked inhospitably. She felt as though 
she would be welcome. 

** After all,” she reflected, ‘‘ I’m rather a nice 
person to turn up out of the night like this!” 
But a revulsion of feeling followed quickly. 
I hope there 


won't be a party.” 

Leaning her bicycle against the doorpost, she 
rang the bell. The pause that followed plunged 
her into a nervous and apologetic condition ; 
the conviction of frightfulness grew stronger ; 
her fringe hung in damp strings, her skirt 
clung around her in an affectionate but unbe- 
coming manner; she felt sure that her face 
And it would undoubtedly look 
queer that she should arrive alone. These cir- 
cumstances reduced her toa state of intense 
embarrassment, which was not lessened when 
the door opened and revealed a young and 
good-looking man in evening dress. 

‘“*Ts your master at home?” she blurted out. 

‘*For the time I am my own master,” was the 
answer, given in smooth, polished and pleasant 
tones. ‘* May I ask ?” 

‘““Oh, 'mso sorry. I—I thought—oh, well, I 
mean, one of our bicycles has broken down and— | 


way; and Fred’s somewhere back on the road, 
oh, dear, I'm so wet!” 

The young man smiled very pleasantly. 

“‘T understand perfectly,” said he. ‘ Believe 
me, I shall be delighted to assist you. You | 
must come in and get dry.” 

** And you'll send for 7” 

‘**T'll send for your husband as soon as I can.” 

Marcia smiled; it was very amusing that 
Fred should be taken for her husband, a boy 
like Fred! But she did not undeceive her host. 
She would 
tell him later on, when Fred came. Meanwhile 
the little deception was rather fun. 

‘*This is yours?” the young man asked, lay- 
“I'd better bring 
itin, hadn’t I?” He brought it into the hall, 
and, after an examination of it, looked up, smil- 
ing, as he observed: ‘*This one seems right 
enough, Mrs.—er-——Nettleton.” 

He seemed pleased to see her. Not surprise 
which she had anticipated, not amusement 
which she had dreamed, but simple gratifica- 
tion inspired the smile which lit up his hand- 
some features as he ushered her into the hall. 
The house was delightfully warm and dry. 
Marcia sighed with contentment. 

“It’s so kind of you,” she murmured grate- 
fully, with a glance at his face. 

‘**I'm delighted,” said he. ‘*The trap shall 
go and fetch Mr. Nettleton as soon as possible.” 
He smiled pleasantly, repeating, ‘‘as soon as 
possible.” Then he added: ‘* Meanwhile you 
must change your things.” 

‘Oh, but I've no luggage.” 

‘* That's all right,” he assured her. 
everything you want here.” 

‘* He’s married,” Marcia decided in a satisfae- 
tion just vaguely touched with disappointment. 
Raiment was assured at the cost of romance. 
Well, the world is what it is, and Marcia was 


‘* There's 





wet. 
The table 
was spread, places for two being laid. The 
A maid-servant of 
mature years and most respectable aspect ap- 
Marcia turned rather 
defiantly ; she was thinking of what the maid 
would certainly be thinking. gut the maid 
looked merely deferential. 

‘Mrs. Nettleton will change in the blue | 
*‘and supper in | 


They passed into the dining-room. 


young man rang the bell. 


peared, toward her 


half an hour.” 

“Yes, sir. Will you step this way, ma'am?” 
said the maid. 

Marcia followed her, rather surprised that 
nothing was said 
Supper was laid for two! 
called the young man. 


about the mistress of the 
house. 


‘*Susan !” 


Tok, oe 

**Mrs. Nettleton will select whatever she 
likes. I suppose everything is ready ?” 

‘*In the blue room, sir?” 

‘Tea 

**Oh, certainly, sir.” 

The young man laughed. Susan's face | 


seemed to hint a protest, but she said nothing 
more. Marcia followed her with a renewed 
feeling of bewilderment. If there were a mis- | 
tress of the house, where was she? If there 


were not 

“This is the Susan. 
** You'll find everything you want, I think.” 

Everything that anybody could want seemed 
to be in that charming blue room. The 
fire burned bright, the toilet-table gleamed 
with silver brushes and the accompanying 
furniture; a beautiful tea-gown draped the 
stockings warmed on a |} 


room, ma’‘am,” said 


most 


| standing risks in Canada. 


| bring us some additional connections which 


| our business, 


| pressed 
company has secured throughout both Canada 
|} and the 


special agents or inspectors, as well as in the 


eminent 
success in the business in which we are en- 
gaged. 


the adoption of the report, which was carried 
unanimously, and a vote of thanks was passed 
to the President, Vice-President and directors 
for their services during the past year. 


serve as directors for the ensuing year: 
Geo. A. Cox, J. J. Kenny, Hon. S. C. Wood, 8. 
Marcia turned enquiring | F. McKinnon, Thos. Long, John Hoskin, Q.C., 

| LL.D., H. M. Pellatt, R. Jaffray, A. Myers. 


Cox was elected President, and Mr. J.J. Kenny 


** Will you take a bath, ma'am?” asked Susan. 
Marcia resigned herself to the unexpected. | 
There seemed a magical readiness for her; the 
fancy occurred to her that indiscreet questions 
might have some such effect as she had read of 
in fairy tales, that inquisitiveness would bring 
its penalty, the house, the blue-room, the warm 
stockings; the bath vanish, and she be left | 
again, dank and weary, on the muddy road. 

** Yes, I would like a bath,” said Marcia. 

Was it all a dream? At least‘ the tea-gown 
was a dream. So Marcia declared as she put it 
on and studied its effect in the pier-glass, It | 
fitted her so well—a little tight, perhaps, but | 
what of that? Its red suited her dark hair 
admirably; really, she had never looked better! | 
And what a perfect maid Susan was! Who | 
could question such a paragon ? | 
(To be Continued). 








British America | 
Assurance Company | 


SIXTY-THIRD ANNUAL MEETING. | 





The annual meeting of the shareholders was 
held at the company’s oftice, Toronto, on Thurs- 
day, February 18th. | 

The President, Hon. Geo. A. Cox, occupied: 
the chair, and Mr. P. H. Sims, who was ap- 
pointed to act as Secretary, read the following 

ANNUAL REPORT: 

The directors have pleasure in submitting 
herewith the financial statement of the com- 
pany for the year ending December 31, 1896. 

The premium shows a moderate decrease 
compared with the figures of the preceding 
year. This is attributable to the reduction 
in insurable values consequent upon the dis- 
turbance in general business caused by the 
Presidential election in the United States, and 
to the reduced volume of business transacted 
in the marine and inland departments. 

The profit shown on the year’s business is 
$61,271.79, and, after providing for two half- 
yearly dividends at the rate of 7 per cent. per 
annum, the reserve fund of the company has 
been increased to $528,883.84. The amount es- 
timated as necessary to cover liability on un- 
expired policies has, owing to the smaller busi- 
ness transacted, been reduced $11,101.41, and 
the net surplus, over capital and all liabilities, 
shows an increase for the vear of $19,873.20. 

The directors desire to express their apprecia- 
tion of the services of the officers and agents of 
the company during the past year. 

Summary of financial statement : 

Premium income, less reinsurances..... $1,482,088 94 
interest account... 43,624 08 


ja Cisedurenl $1,525,705 02 





Total income......... 


EiGmiOe INGUITOE « «iio 000 sce cinc erases speseises $ 950,183 33 
Expenses of management, including com- 


missions, taxes and other charges...... 514,249 90 





$1,464,433 23 
52,500 00 
cians $1,436,958 84 
908,075 00 


Dividends to shareholders ... 





TOG MRNUER, «0.6005 <6s 00 
Total liabilities (including capital stock). 
deans eadies wend $ 528,883 84 

eoaeke 750,000 00 


Reserve funds . 
Cash capital . 


Security to policyholders................. $1,278,883 84 

The President in moving the adoption of the 
report said: I desire to add a few words con- 
cerning the business of the company during 
the past year. The three annual reports I have 
had the honor of submitting to the share- 
holders have in each case showed an increase 
in the premium income of the company. This 
year, however, has been an exception to the 
rule ; there has been a falling off—though not a 
serious one—some $25,000, as compared with 
the business of the year 1895, 

As you are aware, a large proportion of our 
revenue is derived from our agencies in the 
United States, and I need scarcely remind you 
that during the closing months of 1896 the 
disturbed state of political and financial affairs 
had a marked effect upon the general trade of 
the country. Owing to the nature of the main 
questions at issue between the two political 
parties in the recent Presidential election busi- 
ness interests were affected to probably a 
greater extent than in any previous contest. 
The volume of trade showed a serious diminu- 
tion in almost every branch, particularly in the 
amount of importations and the product of 
manufactories. As a natural result insurable 
values were materially diminished, and the 
premium income of fire insurance companies 
generally doing business in the United States 
shows a corresponding falling off. 

I may say here that while it is to be regretted 
that the revival in trade which it was antici- 

ated would set in after the question at issue 
1ad been settled by the popular vote has not 
yet materialized to any appreciable extent, it is 
gratifying to note that there is a growing feel- 
ing of confidence in financial circles, which 
may be regarded as the first essential to a 
return of commercial and industrial prosperity. 
It is certainly a matter for congratulation that 
we have eng through this period of depres- 
sion without that increase in the fire losses 
of the country which frequently accompanies 
such conditions, and that a very satisfactory 
profit has been realized upon our United States 
business, 

In the Canadian fire department I am pleased 
to be able to say that our premium income 
again shows a moderate gain over that of the 
year 1895, as well as a profit upon the year's 
transactions. It will be gratifying to everyone 
interested in the company to note that the 
British America is attaining in the field of fire 
underwriting in the Dominion that position 
which, as one of the oldest financial institu- | 
tions in the country, we have always felt it 
should occupy. In this connection I may say 
although the transaction does not come within 
the year now under review—that we have 
recently assumed the Canadian business of the 
Agricultural Insurance Company of Water. | 
town, N.Y., having reinsured all its out- 
While the amount 
involved is not large, we believe that this will 





may prove desirable and profitable. 

Taken as a whole, our fire business for the 
past year exhibits very satisfactory and en 
couraging results, but in our marine depart- 
ment I regret to say that the losses incurred 
have been considerably in excess of what might 
have been expected from the conservative lines 
upon which we are conducting this branch of 


During the past year I have had opportunities 
of visiting some of our more’ important 
agencies, and I have been most favorably im- 
with the representation which the 


United States. I feel that in the 
Managers of our branch offices, our corps of 


local agents representing us in the cities I have 
visited, we are fortunate in having in the 
service of the company men possessing in an 
degree the qualities essential to 


The Vice-President, Mr. J.J. Kenny, seconded 


The following gentlemen were elected to | 


Hon. 


At a meeting held subsequently Hon. Geo. A. 





about 
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w New Fancy Work Book 





























Factory : 


Toronto Store : 


‘THE BEAUTY of design and all 

round natty appearance of our ’97 
models have caught the praise of all. 
Perhaps among the new things, the one- 
piece axle and cranks have drawn out 
the most attention, their merits so easily 
get into touch with every rider. % % 


Welland Vale 
St. Catharines, Ont. 


77 Yonge Street 





for 1896. Just out. Gives explicit 
instructions for embroidering tea 
cloths, centerpieces and doilies in 
all the latest and most popular de- 
signs, including Rose, Jewel, Delft, 
Wild Flower and Fruit patterns. 
It tells you just the shades of silk 
to use for each design, as well as 
complete directions for working. 
Also, rules for knitting Baby’s 
Shirt and Cap and crocheting 
Babys Bonnet. 90 pages, over 60 
illustrations. Sent to any address 
for 10c. in stamps. Mention “for 
1896 Corticelli Home Needlework.” 


BRAINERD & 
ARMSTRONGQ’S 


Doyley and Centerpiece Book just 
published, the most up-to-date 
book on the subject, sent to any 
address for 10 cents in stamps. 





Address— 


Cortiealli Silk Co., Ltd. 


50 Richelieu St. 
ST. JOHNS, P. Q. 
















New Canadian Historical Novel. 





The Toronto publisher, William riggs, an- 
nounces for issue during the present month a 
story by Mr. Chas. G. D. Roberts, entitled The 
Forge in the Forest: Being the Narrative of the 
Acadia Ranger, Jean de Mer, Seigneur de 
Briart, and How he Crossed the Black Abbé: 
and of his Adventures in a Strange Fellowship. 
The story has been illustrated by the well- 
known artist, Mr. Henry Sandham, R.C.A.,and 
will be issued in paper and in cloth covers. An 
original cover design for the Canadian edition 
has been made by Miss Jean Carré, of New 
York, whose design for Mr. Roberts’ Earth 
Enigmas was considered one of the most strik- 
ing of the year. 

The scene of this story is laid in the region 
Grand Pré and Blomidon, which is 
watered by the storied Gaspereau and its four 
sister streams. The time is 1746-47, about eight 
years before the expulsion of the Acadians, and 


times across the page. 
and romance, of stirring adventure and heroic 
action. 





And There are Others. 


An old farmer went into a grocer’s shop, says 
Tit-Bits, and ordered a sovereign’s worth of 
goods. When they were ready for delivery, he 
laid down a couple of half-crowns in payment. 

“This isn't enough,” called the shop 
assistant, as the old farmer was about to leave. 

“Oh, yes; that’s all right,” replied the cus- 
tomer. ‘I’ve got permission from the judge to 
pay five shillin’ in the pound.” 

The farmer had lately settled an insolvency 
upon this basis, and expected to continue that 
method indefinitely. : 





A Slow Recovery. 
N. Y. Truth. 
Clerk—I throw all business off my mind as 
soon as I leave the office at night. 
Employer—I wish you could manage to throw 
t on a little quicker in the morning. 


Is Inebriety a Disease ? 





This is a question of interest not only to those 
actively engaged in temperance reform, but to 
every thinking man and woman, for it is a sad 
truth that there are few families into which, 
either directly or indirectly, sorrow has not 
been brought by means of drink. 

If results justify belief in the agencies which 
bring them about, the question asked above 


| must be answered aflirmatively. Our investi- 


gations assure us that the claims made for the 
Keeley medical treatment for inebriety—the 
permanent removal of the craving for drink 


from more than three hundred thousand per- 
sons, are well authenticated. We may be sure 


| that when Miss Willard of the W.C.T.U. gives 


her endorsement to this treatment, it is not 
done without knowledge. Men like Talmage, 
Parkhurst, Lorimer, Archbishop Ireland and 
others, whose names are household words and 


| who have commended the work of Dr. Keeley 


a foreshadowing of that great tragedy falls at | 
The story is one of love | 


| the unwary. 


in unmeasured terms, cannot be suspected of 
other than the loftiest motives. 

It is unfortunate that until quite lately there 
has been no Keeley Institute in Ontario, for 
hundreds of men seeking release from their 
terrible bondage have been deceived into com- 
mitting themselves to the care of the so-called 
‘*cures” which have sprung up to impose upon 
But this misfortune need not 
continue. A genuine ‘‘ Keeley Institute”—by 
which name all the establishments are known 
which are certificated by Dr. Keeley—has been 
opened in the splendid mansion at No, 582 
Sherbourne street, Toronto. We have visited 
the Institute, have seen the letters patent under 
which it operates, and know, therefore, that 
the treatment there administered is identical 
with that employed by Dr. Keeley himself, and 
that the remedies are obtained direct from the 
Doctor's own laboratories. We know also that 
it is the only establishment in Ontario where 
this treatment can be administered, 

The Institute is open to visitors at all times 
and callers or correspondents will be supplied 
with descriptive literature which is interesting 
in the highest degree. 





The Boxing Contests 


held recently, and the audiences attracted 
prove the large number of sportsmen the city 
ossesses, Every true sportsman desires the 
est to be had in tobaccos, and Muller's, nine 
King street west, is the best place to have the 
demand supplied. 
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DEPARTMENTAL STORES. 


Is the Departmental Store a Legitimate Enterprise ? 1s the Develop- 
ment of such an. I nstitutton a good thing for the City of 
Toronto and the Province of Ontario? Or ts tt simply a new 
and clever Device whereby a Monopoly of Capital may extort the 
Greatest Profit from the Greatest Number ? 


attendance, he to the druggist for drugs, he to 
the butcher for meat, he to the farmer for mut- 
ton, he to a laborer for digging a well, he to 
another, and so that ten-dollar bill serves the 
purposes of trade in and around that town 
indefinitely. Butif you send it away toa de- 
partmental store for an overcoat, that other 
overcoat lies on the local merchant’s shelf, and 
that ten-dollar bill may never again enter your 
community. 

The real value of this point lies in the fact 
that the profit in the sale of the overcoat goes 
to an institution in a distant city—an institu- 
tion that has nothing in common with you 
and that profit is lost to the merchant who 
helps to keep up your schools and churches, 
| your sidewalks and roads, the man to whom 
you can appeal in an emergency to play the 
part of a neighbor. 

In the year 1870 less than 19 per cent. of the 
population of Canada dwelt in cities, and in 
189) the rate had grown to nearly 29.per cent. 


NO. I1l.—THE RELATION OF A MAN TO HIS 
NEIGHBORS. 
HEN aman dies and the man ! 
-who lived next door comes 
forward and says, ‘“‘ He was 
a good neighbor,” there re- ! 
mains very little more to be 
said about the deceased in 
the way of praise. No higher certificate of 
character could very well be given. The man | 
next door had “neighbored” with him in the | 
back yard as well as on the front stoop, and if 
there had been anything nasty about the late 
lamented gentleman the man next door would 
have found it out to his cost. A good neighbor 
is one who does not steal your wood, nor poison 
your dog, nor smash the fence for kindling, nor 
make noises in the night, nor let his hens into 
your flower-beds, nor tell tales of your private 
affairs. A good neighbor is one with whom you | 
are on reciprocal terms in all the courtesies of 
life—exchange for each other's advantage all 
sorts of conveniences, doing for each other 
many thoughtful little things. 

A good neighbor does not merely stand on 
his own lot and refrain from doing you injury. 
You work each other mutual good. If your 
house catches fire he rushes in and warns you. 
He piles in with an enthusiasm equal to your 
own to quench the fire or to save your goods 
from loss. 

He does this because he knows you well, 
likes you and has your real welfare at heart. 
Moreover, your welfare and his own are in- 
separably locked together, because if your 
house is burned down his own will er | 
undoubtedly be consumed also. Even if his 
house is far enough away to be out of danger, | one end of Canada to the other, with a total 
the value of his home will be reduced if your) capital of forty or fifty millions of dollars ? | 
house is replaced by a cellar full of ashes and | Once the city of Toronto is at the mercy of | 
burnt timbers. The proprietor of the depart-| three or four stores, it will be easy for them to | 
mental store is not your neighbor, secretly unite whilst keeping up a sham fight 

Ten years ago there were great stretches of | to deceive the public. Against such a tremen- 
commons lying north, east and west of what | dous combination of capital and against such | 











This change was largely due to the develop- 
ment of agricultural machinery no doubt, yet 
if rural Ontario is to be deprived of a large and 
ever-growing percentage of its people, and if on 
top of this the cities are to draw away from 
the dwindling towns and villages an ever- 
increasing share of their shrinking trade; and 
if the cities, growing ever more populous and 
dominant in the trade of the whole province, 
; are to contain only three or four mammoth | 
stores instead of three or four hundred, have | 
we not here all the materials for such a mono- 
poly as the world has never seen ? 


What is to prevent a dozen millionaires form- 
ing a company to operate a chain of stores from | 


was then the city of Toronto. Since then, ; an organization, no new store could make any 


these commons have been built up with resi-| headway. Having a monopoly here a move 
dences and places of business. Take Spadina} could be made on, let us say, London. In order 
avenue north of Knox College, for instance. ' to batter down all existing business houses 
That was open country not long ago—now it is | there, the millionaires’ combine could put in an 
a town of itself. Those who own property ; enormous stock, advertise lavishly, and actually 
there are interested in the values of lands and | sell goods for less than cost, and lose five hun- 
houses. Those who live there are interested in | dred thousand dollars in crowding all opposition 
the conveniences of the neighborhood. The | aside. They would regard this as the cost of 





drug store is a convenience. If a member of the | the franchise. And it would be worth the | 


family takes ill in the night, you can go there | money. 

and rouse the druggist from his sleep to get | Having conquered London and laid all 
you what is needed. If you wish to find any- | Western Ontario under tribute, the company 
one’s address you go to the drug store to | could speedily restore to capital account all 
consult the city directory. You use his tele- that the franchise had cost, and then, pursuing 
phone now and then; you buy postage stamps | the same tactics, Montreal, Winnipeg, Van- 
there. He is a member of your church near by | couver, Quebec, Halifax, St. John, and a 


and contributes to its support. 


street smooth for your carriage or your bicycle. | these new proprietors of the earth and _ its 


He is your neighbor. You are useful to each | fulness. 

other in ways you do not pause to consider. In the light of what we have already seen in 
Yet when you go to a departmental store to | Toronto, is there anything impossible in this 

buy your perfumes, or soaps, or patent medi- | unpleasant picture? 

cines a few cents cheaper than he offers them,you It is the privilege of sensible men to reflect 


destroy the vitality of your own neighborhood. | upon the conditions that threaten us. If you | 


If his business declines, he must reduce his | are not conscious that this rapidly growing 
expenditures ; he must give less to the local | monopoly in the mercantile trade has so far 
church and its schemes, less to local charities; | injured you, it would be wise to enquire if 


he must shut his hand. If he is forced to | your turn may not come next. Are you not | 
some of the | 


things directly caused by the fact that the | 


assign, the local butcher and baker get only | blaming on “the hard times’ 


30c. on the dollar for what he owes them. 
Then they, too, must hedge and scrape to make | trade that was once diffused over the whole 
up this loss. But perhaps you or your son or | city is now concentrated on a few acres in its 


your brother may clerk in a downtown whole- | center, and that the profits that were once | 


where that druggist had an account. | divided among a hundred houses now enrich 


sile 
only two or three? 


That wholesale house gets only 30c. on the 


dollar from 
druggists having similarly been forced to | ago were almost constantly employed in build- 


assign in ten other parts of the city, it | ing stores in all corners of the city? Some of 


follows 
assign also, and all its clerks and travelers be | 


absorb them all. The rate of salaries is reduced | wages to fall. 
by the fact that these expert applicants are | Where are those who once occupied the now 


trying to wedge in somewhere. One wholesale | vacant little stores? They, too, have joined 


failure causes other houses to cut down | the crowded ranks of the work-seekers, 


expenses—they grow timid and parsimonious. | What does it profit a man that his wife can | 


They dismiss a couple of travelers. They | get bargains if he can no longer get work ? 
double up work in the office and let men go. | 


goes through every part of the business body of | in a mirror. 
this city of Toronto, There may be one bargain day in the week 
But to get back to your locality. There is an | for the wife of the workingman, but every day 
empty building there now instead of a drug | in the year is bargain day for the owner of a 
store. The drugs, the telephone, the postage | departmental store when he buys products of 
stamps, the estimable citizen and his family | labor to sell over his counters. 
have moved away. The locality is that much} I am told that when a great company was 
poorer, that much less convenient to live in, | organized in San Francisco to run a monster 
that much less important as a portion of the | departmental store, all the manufacturing 
city; it is a limb that trails dependent upon | houses, real estate, loan, insurance and other 
the trunk of the town. The loan company that | companies, and private employers who expected 
has had the vacant store thrown on its hands, | to be injured, simultaneously discharged all 
resists any attempt to have the street repaved. | their employees, and re-engaged them on, an 
Those who used to come from another quarter | agreement to pay each one so much wages on 
to that drug store, now go elsewhere—passing | condition that the employee should not spend 
other bake shops, other grocery stores, other | or allow any part of his wages to be spentin a 
meat stores. Some day they pause and deal in | departmental store. This sounds like a boycott, 
one of these, and are perhaps lost to the | and it would hardly be legal under our law, but 
locality as purchasers within its area, I mention it because the plan was successful 
The policy that can thus kill a drug store can | and the great store “ played to an empty 
kill off any other kind of local store, and the | house.” It shows that one city at least realized 
injury is almost as great. The concern that | in time the danger that threatened it. 
was patronized in preference to the local stores Chicago and the State of Illinois are under- 
has no memory for faces. You may deal there | taking to get upa scale of licenses that will 
twenty years, yet if you lose your situation and | wipe out the departmental stores. ; 
are penniless in the middle of winter you could In the State of New York a bill will come 


nodt get a loaf of bread on credit. 
flourish or perish is all one to the unseen power | evil. 
that owns the departmental store. It recog- The Legislature of Minnesota is at present 
nizes only one face—the face of the Queen on | conducting an investigation of the evil. 

In Canada we can perhaps correct matters 


coin of the realm, 4 
Take a town fifty miles from Toronto. If} without the passing of arbitrary laws. If an 
exposure is made of the way in which the 


you pay the local merchant ten dollars for an ) hick 
overcoat, perhaps he pays it to the doctor for | public is deluded into the belief that it is get 





| related his experiences in his boating journey 


He pays local dozen other cities could be moved upon in | 
improvement taxes and helps to make the | succession, laid waste and remade to suit | 


that druggist, and ten other! Where are the carpenters who a few years | 


The price of labor and the price of all things 
To follow through all their ramifications the | produced by labor, watch each other with eyes | 
consequences of these failures would be impos- | that never wink, and they rise and fall to- | 
sible, but it is safe to say this, that a tremor ; gether, like the face of a man and its reflection 


Whether you | before the Legislature, aiming to remedy the | 


ting ‘“‘ bargains,” there may be a return of good 
sense. I shall hold a bargain day myself in 
our next issue. MACK. 





The (Commercial) Traveler. 





A PARODY. 
For Saturday Night. 
Remote, unfriended, melancholy, slow, 
Does not apply to the traveler I know. 
Where’er he roams, whatever realms to see, 
His heart so traveled never turns to thee, 
The faithful girl he leaves behind, 
But easy compensation does he find. 
Blest is the spot where burns the old log flame, 
Where one can sit and have a little game, 
Every stranger ready finds a chair, 
And all night opens jack-pots with a pair; 
Straddles the ante and pays up his dues 
With a flutter of cheques and I. O. U.’s, 
Like some lone miser watching his store, 
Bends at his treasure, counts, recounts it o'er. 
When daylight breaks he leaves the village board, 
Comes back to town, blows in his little hoard. 
With secret course, which no loud storms annoy, 
Glides this smooth current of domestic joy. 
Toronto, Feb., '97. P.M, P. 





On the Trail. 
Life. 
Mr. Dyer—Where is the bargain counter ? 
The Floor-Walker—There are several. What 
are you looking for? 
“T’m looking for my wife.” 





The Canon’s Tip. 


HIGH dignitary of the 
English Church con- 
nected with St. Paul’s 
Cathedral went with his 
family to Egypt for a 


Youth's Companion. He 
planned a boating trip 
up the Nile, and hired a 
dragoman to conduct the party. After their 
return to Cairo he settled the bill of expenses 
for the outing, and when everything had been 
arranged, gave the dragoman an unusually 
large present in money in recognition of his 
services and good conduct. The Egyptian 





| received the gift with Eastern urbanity, and 


with many expressions of gratitude. 

Not many hours afterward the good man 
to an English acquaintance, and in response 
to direct questions explained how much the 
water trip had cost, the tip to the dragoman 
| being included in the estimate. The English 
| friend was surprised by the generosity of the 
| final gift. 

‘*Tt was a small fortune,” he said, ‘‘ to bestow 
| upona poor Egyptian. You may depend upon it 
| that the dragoman had never received so large a 
| tip before. He must have thought that you 
| were an American millionaire instead of a 





working English clergyman.” 
| The canon was somewhat disturbed by this 
revelation of his ignorance of Nile customs and 
| his apparent recklessness in the use of money. 
| Meeting the. dragoman on the following day 
he artfully contrived to intimate that in settling 
| the account he had been guilty of the indiscre- 
tion of overpayment for services rendered. 
| The dragoman was polite in his replies and 
| profuse in his expressions of gratitude, but 
| gave no indication that he took the view of the 
| transaction that was taken by the canon. 
Finally, with a gracious smile, the good man 
| said, ‘‘ I overpaid you grossly, but you gave me 
| faithful service and I do not regret it. I only 
hope that you have decided to make a good use 
of the small fortune which you have received.” 

““You may be sure that I have done so al- 
| ready,” returned the Egyptian. ‘‘ I have bought 
| another slave-wife.” 

This was said with an air of self-satisfied 
virtue which fairly took away the good canon’s 
breath and left him speechless. He had been 
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| “ REMINGTON” 


CYCLE SCHO 


| We have great pleasure in announcing that this favorite Bicycling Academy has been 
reopened for the season, and would cordially invite all intending learners to pay a visit of 
inspection. 


It has been refitted and redecorated throughout, and is thoroughly equipped with every 
| convenience for the comfort, safety and pleasure of patrons. Among these might be men- 
tioned ; Private dressing rooms for ladies, a cosy sitting-room, a spacious, well-lighted ridiny 
| hall, the best of wheels to learn upon and a thoroughly qualified corps of instructors. 


We would suggest to those who intend learning the advantage of making an early start 
before the Academy becomes too crowded. 


For terms and particulars apply 


MDONALD & WILLSON 


1IS8Y YONGK STRARAAT, TORONTO 
“COLUMBIA” “REMINGTON” & “M. & W.” CYCLES 





The Perfect Number denotes the Seven Com- 
ponents of PEACH BLOOM SKIN FOOD. Posi- 
tively the Best Preparation for the Skin. It instantly 
relieves and permanently cures all skin troubles. It 
prevents the appearance of age, creates and pre- 
serves a good complexion, and is absolutely the only 
reliable Skin Tonic on the market. Price 50 cents 
at Drug Stores, or sent free on receipt of price. 
Crown Medicine Company. Toronto. 





| 








| 
unconsciously encouraging polygamy—and now | Barmouth, and Yarmouth, and Portsmouth, 
does not relish any allusion to this experience | but there’s nane o’ them could hold a candle to 
in his holiday journey. | your mouth for bigness.” 





| 





She Went to Extremes. 
N. Y. Truth. 
*“ Why did Gobang discharge his new steno- 
| grapher? I thought he liked her.” 
** He did like her looks; but he said that she 
was so English that she dropped her h’s when 
using the typewriter.” 


The Usual Thanks. 


A Rich Vein. 
Son—Say, dad, what makes the sky so yellow | 
| in the west to-night? 
Dad—Don’t know, but I guess it’s the reflec- 
tion from Rossland. 





Bigger than Portsmouth. 
A farmer, having a very large mouth, got | 
into a quarrel once with a ‘‘ Cheap-Jack” in a | N. Y. Truth. 
country town, says an English exchange. The | Guzzleton—Do you think that Wiggins is 
vendor, angry at some personal remarks, | really your friend ? 
looked at the farmer steadily for a few min- Gosling—I suppose so ; he’s always giving me 
utes, and then remarked: ‘‘ Weel, I have seen | disagreeable advice. 














KETCHEM, SKINEM & COOKEM’S 
| Mammoth Department Store 


that the wholesale house must | them are idle; some have left the city; some | 
have entefed other lines of employment, causing | 


thrown out of employment. The trade cannot | labor to become a drug on the market and | 


A VERITABLE MERCANTILE HOSPITAL 
No. 4-11-44 Skin Street, cor. Humbug Avenue 


Weare in the Bargain Business. We also sell some goods at high prices to cover our Enormous Expenses. We shoe horses, run 
threshing machines, repair clocks, mend umbrellas, grind scissors, doctor furniture, peddle pills, keep a livery stable, conduct 
funerals, dig wells, sell cemetery lots, pull teeth, and sell some goods. We want to do all the business on earth. We want to 
close up all the local dealers. We want all the local stores to be vacant. We want to ruin trade in all locations except ours. 
Owners of real estate ought to spend their last dollar with us, for we are ruining their property for business purposes on every 


street all over the city, except Skin Street, where our vast conglomeration of brick-a-brac is located. We sell $10 worth of goods 
for 9¢.; $20 worth for 19c.; $30 worth for 29c., and larger lots still higher. We sell 3 spools of thread for Ie. This sale takes 


place at 2 o’clock in the morning. O 


nly 3 spools sold at that price. The lady who gets it will not be allowed to leave the store 


until she buys some more stuff so that we can get even. We sell wall paper at lc. per roll. The purchaser has to buy 19 yards 
of border with every roll of paper at $2.25 per yard. Everything else in proportion. We pay cash girls 0c. a month: best sales 


ladies $3 a week, and heads of depar 
the end of the week. The newspape 
advertising. Thousands of ladies vi 


tments $3.50, but our iron-clad rules and system of fines generally bring them out in debt at 
rs do not dare to say a word against us as we pay them thousands of dollars every month for 
sit our store every day, brought here by our cunning advertisements. Some of them buy 


something. We have opening sales, closing sales, enlarging sales, ensmalling sales, bankrupt sales, removal sales, repairing 
sales, fire sales, water sales, smoke sales, anniversary sales, calamity sales, reduction sales, alteration sales, birth sales, holiday 


sales, and sales. When we put upa 
enlargement sale. When we empty 


new screen door we have an alteration sale. When we build a new coal box we have an 
the garbage box we have a removal sale. 


When one of our clerks stubs his toe we have a calamity sale until the toe gets well. By that time we have some other fake sale 


studied up. 
month in the year. : 
humbug mankind and we do it. 


mers. So we really can afford to sell 


It’s a cold day when we don’t have a sale of some kind every day in the week, every week in the month, every 
Anything that happens on the globe we make the pretext for a losing money sale. We are here to 
We pay enormous rents, immense advertising bills, and an army of clerks, bookkeepers, 
buyers, porters, watchmen, swash bucklers, ropers-in, cleaners, sweepers, etc., etc., the pay for which comes out of our custo 


less than cost. We sell only for cash—bring your pocket-book with you. If you want 


credit go to your local dealer. Our own pickpockets go through every department every 15 minutes. Outside pickpockets must 


keep out. Watch our * bargains.” 
come on up. 


If you haven't money to spend with us, borrow ten dollars from your local merchant and 


In case of fire we guarantee a first-class panic and thousands of people maimed for life—some killed. We shall 


shortly add a small-pox and cholera hospital and another department for measels and whooping cough. No extra charge for ex- 


posure to these diseases. 
This is the largest store in the world. 
flooring. This is just as true as any 


thousand. 


All department stores are. We have our plunder scattered over more than fifty acres of 
other statement in this advertisement. The ladies—bless 'em—are our game. If it wasn’t 
for them we couldn't make the thing work at all. Men are not so easily caught, but the women just fall into our trap by the 


We get bigger prices out of them for our truck than any small dealer would dare to ask. Darling woman! it is you 


that makes the department graft a possibility. To sum it all up, we are about the whole thing. Take a whole day, pay a lot of 
car fare, crowd in among a lot of bargain hunters, sweat, struggle, and wear yourselves out and get gloriously swindled on about 
all the old truck you buy. Then go home and expect your local dealer to patronize you when he wants anything in your line. 


We conclude this extraordinary ad 
customers. We will give $10,000 (in 


vertisement with this stupendous offer. We present a grand prize contest open to all our 
trade) to the person sending us the largest number of words made out of the alphabet. All 


the letters may be used as many times as desired. Send ten _type-written copies of each list. This contest runs indefinitely. 
At the end of that time the prize will be awarded. No such offer as this was ever made before and probably never will be again. 


| DON’T FORGET THE PLACE 
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Around Town. 


Continued from Page One, 





Toronto, mixed with other milk and delivered | 


for public use. There was much pepe ee 
caused by this rumor. No one knows which 

dairy was implicated ; there isnomeans of know- 
ing whether it was your milkman or mine w ho 
peddled the infected fluid. Dr. Sheard is 
credited with saying that there was no proper 
investigation of the case, and that it was very 
unfortunate that such reports should be cir- 
culated. I beg leave to suggest that it is very 
much more unfortunate that such milk should 
be circulated. Those who are responsible for 
the story about the bad milk reiterated their 
charges with emphasis, and offered to prove 
them tothe satisfaction of Dr. Sheard. It is 
well known by those who keep an eye on such 
that Dr. Sheard has made _ his 
successful Medical Health 
reversing the _ policy 
of his predecessors who candidly ad- 
mitted the general public into their con- 
fidence in all matters affecting the general 
health. The first official act of Dr. Sheard was 
to slam the door of the Health Office in the 
faces of the reporters who had daily gone there 
for items of news, as they still go to police and 
fire headquarters. The Health Oftice is no 
longer a glass house into which the passer-by 
may peer and note all that is going forward. 
It is impenetrable, mysterious. Now and 
then the Doctor sends out a bulletin, but it is 
usually general in its terms and always re- 


assuring and congratulatory. 
. 


matters 
reputation as a 
Officer largely by 


* * 
This is certainly a reform. At one time To- 
ronto was the hypochondriac among the cities 
of the continent. It was always threatened 
with some plague. One day it would vaccinate 
itself against an invasion of small-pox; the 
next it would sicken itself with a mixture of 
treacle and sulphur, or sniff the fumes of burn- 
ing brimstone to stave off an epidemic of 
diphtheria. The city was nervous, Imagina- 
tive and apprehensive—looking at its tongue, 


feeling its pulse, trying all sorts of 
nostrums and making itself so disagree- 
able that outsiders were growing to think 


that one draught of Toronto air would 


cause typhoid, and one gulp of city water in- 
stant death. Dr. Sheard put an end to all this 
by expelling the newspapers from the confi- 
dence of the Health Office. He had nothing to 
say when interviewed. 
under the Bay burst and people begin to get 
sardines and shoelaces in their coffee, he would 
decline to talk until the time came for his 
monthly bulletin on the public health. That 
report, when it came, would be so formal and 
so replete with figures that people would blame 
the fish and the shoestrings on their cook. Per- 
haps the health of the city has been no better 
and no worse-than it was before Dr. 
assumed oftice, but at all events life has been 
made pleasanter by his policy. 


* 
+ * 


Should the water-pipe | 


| Mrs. 


| Universities ” 
| Trinity at half-past three. 





Sheard | 


Yet his policy of silence may easily be carried | 


to the extreme of taciturnity 
Diseased meat has been sold in Toronto 
thorough 


ness. 
within the year, and 
tracing out of such meat would explain certain 
outbreaks of typhoid fever which laid entire 
families by the heels in one week. 


possibly a 


security 
insidious 


but no further. Rumors against the 
of health are disquieting, but an 

eating at the core of the public health is more 
danverous than rumors, and in the end more 
disquieting. It would be a pity to ruin a milk- 
man who ignorantly infected milk 
it would be even a greater pity to let this man, 
in ignorance of his crime, go on selling a fluid 
that is full of the seeds of consumption. If 
nothing else can be done, let the people be 
warned. A rumor is not so injurious as milk 
damned with the germs of consumption. The 
policy of secrecy has made Dr. Sheard’s reputa- 
tion as the most efficient Health Officer the 
city has had. He should be careful not to allow 
that policy to work his undoing. MACK. 


sells 





Social and Personal. 


On Saturday afternoon the Faculty of 
Moulton College gave a reception, Miss Dick- 
low, the Principal, doing the honors, assisted 
by a charming corps of young ladies in the tea- 





Silence is | . : 
: ; z E =; | Hospital, where she wishes to take a course as 
defensible in so far as it contributes to security, | 


and dumb-foolish- | 





very kind hostess, the party was a success und 
everyone present had a nice time. 


Mrs. J. W. B. Walsh of 27 Brunswick avenue 
held her post-nuptial receptions on Wednesday, 
Thursday and Friday of last week, assisted by 
Reggie Northcote and Mrs. Roaf on 
Wednesday, with further assistance by her 
sister and bridesmaid, Miss Wood, on following 
afternoons. Mrs. Walsh is a very sweet and 
pretty bride in a lovely reception gown of pale 
blue satin brocaded in pale pink and trimmed 
with green, a combination not at all as lovely 
to read about as tolook at. Mrs. Walsh is a 
distinct acquisition to cultured circles in To- 
ronto, and will soon be appreciated as she de- 
serves. Her pretty home is as dainty and 
charming as could be imagined, and many were 
the sighs of admiring envy as the fair visitors 
were taken to the tea-room for their dues of 
wedding-cake and saw the exquisite mirror-like 


surface of Mrs. Walsh’s mahogany dinner-table. | 


** May her married life never know a cloud, nor 
her table a blur,” said a woman with her teeth 


| nibbling into the almond icing but her senti- 


ment equal to the occasion. 
oz 

Mrs. Marani leaves for British Columbia next 

week, and is looking tne picture of health. So 

much for home air and the fostering care of the 

good, kind people of Ermeleigh. 





A farewell tea 


this afternoon at that hospitable home gives | 


some of Mrs. Marani's young friends a chance 
to say good-bye. 


Among the dinners given during the past few 
days have been those at the Hall last Friday, 
at Mrs. Mortimer Clark's on the same evening, 
a very charming Washington birthday dinner 


Tuesday by one of our American residents, and | 


a dinner at Craiglea. 


We are all delighted that Mr. O’Brien’s 
sacrifice of the glory of his studio has been so 


| the Sarnia. 


mwitze 2 © , > ic 
richly repaid, and will wait with what patience | Switzerland, Germany, Paris and London. 


we may until that truly artistic soul fills it | 


with new beauties. 


Mrs. Featherstonhaugh’s tea last Saturday 
was a pleasant gathering of old and young, 


| avenue, 


less greatly in need of assistance, and whose 
cases are espoused by several leading church 
and social lights. Many little quartette tables 
are to be served with the cup which cheers by a 
large corps of society young ladies under the 
chaperonage of several young matrons. This ser- 
vice and the prettiness of all the appointments 
are sure to be a drawing card. A concert will 
be given by Miss Edith J. Miller, Miss Katherine 
Birnie, Mr. Wyly Grier, Mr. Crawford Scadding 
and Eddie Cooke, the famous boy soprano of St. 
James's. Mr. Munroe Grier is chairman of the 
concert. Thanks are due from the promoters 
to Mr. S. Nordheimer for the use of a fine piano, 
and to the Ontario Society of Artists for the use 
of their quarters for the afternoon. Some of 
the ladies interested are: Mrs. Ned. Blake, Mrs. 
Irving Cameron, Mrs. Whyte Fraser, Mrs. 
Pringle, Miss Wilkie, Miss Gzowski, Miss 
Dawson, Miss Small, Miss Helen Macdonald, 
Miss Hodgins, Miss Maud Yarker, Miss 
Arthurs, Miss Cawthra, Miss Beardmore, Miss 
Geale of Niagara and Miss Helen MeMurrich. 
Everyone will be there. 
* 

Miss Constance Temple gave a delightful 
young people's tea on Tuesday afternoon. The 
charms of “ Baby” Temple are reported as 
having quite vanquished several impressionable 
young fellows. ps 


Mrs. R. S. Neville gave a pretty tea yesterday 


at her residence in Ontario street. 
* 


Miss Ellie Phillipsthas returned from a long 
visit to Walkerville, where she has enjoyed 
herself to perfection. 


Mrs. Sweetnam gave a tea on Tuesday for 
her sister, Mrs. McCormick, of Buffalo. 


Mrs. G. W. Lillie is to chaperone a party of 
tourists through Europe, sailing on July 3, by 
The itinerary includes Spain, Italy, 


* 
Miss Vanchie McCabe of Fairlight, Spadina 
gave a very pleasant progressive 


| euchre party to a number of her young friends 


mainly residents of the west end, who were all | 


on hand to pay their devoirs to the clever little 
lady who rules at Cotfield. Mrs. Featherston- 
haugh and her family are so well known as 


| a progressive 


kindly hostesses that it goes without saying | 


the tea wassof the most successful. 


* 
Bicycle schools will boom during Lent. I | 
shall have to notice them next week. Mce- 


Donald & Willson have already opened one. 


* 
The first of the ‘‘ Afternoons at the English 
Dean Rigby will 
tell The Story of Cambridge at that time and 
place. 
7. 


The last of Professor Clark’s lectures of 
Tennysonian subjects told place on Thursday 
evening at eight o'clock. 


* 


evening. 
7 


Miss Amy Laing went on Thursday to Balti- 
more to try for admission to the Johns Hopkins 


a trained nurse. 
* 


Mrs. Scott of Wellesley street gave a progres- 
sive on Thursday evening. 
* 
Mrs. Goldman gave a progressive on Tuesday 
evening at her home in Sherbourne street. 


Zetland At Home took place last evening 
with due eclat. 


* 
Mrs. Frank Wilson gave a young people's 
party last evening for her son, which was an 


enjoyable affair. 
* 


Mrs. Pierson of Isabella street gave a tea on 
Thursday afternoon. 


. 


Miss Smallpeice of Close avenue. South Park- 


| dale, is this week entertaining Miss Patterson 


of Brockville. 
+ 


Madame Stuttaford, who for many years past 
has delighted the inmates of the Toronto Asy- 
lum by entertaining them with musicales, gave 
another concert by her pupils in that institu- 
tion on Wednesday last. Some of the numbers 
on the programme were artistically rendered, 


| especially a selection from the opera of La Son- 


room. I[ was disappointed not to see that 
radiant girl of last year, Miss O'Connor, but | 
naturally school days come to an end, and 


those charming girls go back to their some- 
times very distant homes, while other beauties 
reign in their stead. Mr. 
hand either, while I was there; I 
illness in his home. The various types of school- 
girl, from grave to gay, from rollicking to shy, 
flitted among the older folks and looked as 
pretty as posies in their light 
D’ Alesandro’s 


nambula, given by a number of ladies 


| gentlemen in costume. 
| . 


Wallace was not on | 


heard of | * 
| this week 


frocks. | 
harpers played in rear of the | 


grand stairway, and a buffet was served in the | 


west room, laden with all sorts of good things; 


many fine pictures by Mrs. Dignam were hung | 


hint of 
memories to 


in the drawing-rooms. There is little 
school in these rooms, rather 
many of senatorial dinners and evenings of 
merry enjoyment, when the brightest old lady 
was mistress of the mansion and the inspiring 


presence of a magnetic and dashing daughter | 


would 
We miss them sometimes, 


them. 


Mrs. Alley’s euchre followed 
Gerald's this week, last night and 
being devoted to the manipulation of the cards 
to ensure a punching, which sounds quite 
sporty and pugilistic. 


+ 


Mrs. Fitz- 


Mrs. Fred. Jarvis has a charming guest, Miss | 


Leland, with her for the clese of the season. 
Miss Leland has made many friends both on 
this occasion and on former visits, and is just 
now to be seen at many smart functions. 

* 

Mrs. A.S. Hardy will receive on Tuesday next 
at 53 St. George street. Madame Evanturel had 
her first reception at the Parliament Buildings 
on Tuesday of this week. Various little affairs 
have been en train in certain quarters for the 
speedier knowing of the Mesdemoiselles Evan- 
turel, who are sure to be popular with the 
young set, as they are very sweet girls. 


Miss Sheppard of Pembroke street gave a little 
danee on Thursday evening in honor of Miss 
Nickel of New York. As Miss Sheppard is a 


Thursday | 


have made the sphynx herself smile. | 
but we don't forget | 





| A. Roy Macdonald, jr., 


Norman A. Sinclair returned to town 
and will usual at 28 
Grosvenor street on the first and third Tues- 


Mrs. 
receive as 


days. 
* 


Mr. McGillivray Knowles had a private view 
on Wednesday afternoon and evening at his 
studio, 144 Yonge street, which was numerously 
attended by a large and influential circle of 
friends. 


The dancing and deportment classes of Mr. 
in Confederation Life 
building, are meeting with such success and ap- 
proval that he finds it necessary to commence 
another class in the afternoon, which will be 
arranged for Mondays, Wednesdays and Fri- 
days. The class already formed is too far 
advanced to admit of new pupils, and the ad- 
vantages offered in the beginning of such a 


| class may be enjoyed by the parents and pupils 
Those who would like to see | 


in the new class, 
the classes in session can have a card of admis- 


| sion by applying at Mr. Macdonald’s office. 


- 


On Monday evening the Camera Club had an | 
| Friday night, as the musical attractiveness of 


the programme and other features of the enter- | 


entertainment in their club rooms, when views 


of foreign parts were exhibited. 
7 


Quite a few drawing-rooms on the west side 
are a veritable bower of bloom these wintry 
days. Foremost among such is Mrs. Riddell’s, 
that pretty hostess delighting in a profusion of 
growing plants in bloom all over her lovely 


home. 
* 


Society is emphatically to interest itself ina 
very smart affair on Monday afternoon at the 
gallery of the Ontario Society of Artists, in 
King street west. The proceeds of this affair, 
which partakes of the nature of a chantant, 
are to go to the aid of certain needy persons 
who are not quite within the range of relief 
from the House of Industry, but are none the 


and | 


| happy 
is to be given this afternoon at | 


on Wednesday evening. 
* 
Mrs. George Gooderham of Jarvis street gave 
euchre party on Wednesday 


evening. 


* 
Mrs. Mortimer Clark gave a very large and 
pleasant progressive on Thursday evening. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Pier Delasco are home from 


| their wedding trip, which included a visit in 


New York and Buffalo, where Mr. Delasco sang 
several times. The attentions showered on the 
pair have not succeeded in inducing 
them to leave Toronto, as was announced 
elsewhere, and they will shortly be established 
in their own residence here. 

* 

Plenty of fun, some sharp sparring of wits, 
flights of eloquence in motley and a host of 
smart people were at the mock 
on Wednesday evening. The breach of pro- 


‘ ; . | misecase wasa funny burlesque; the jurors were 
A dinner party will be given at Yeadon Hall | 7 , ’ 
by Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra next Monday | 


: " 
attire, but madea clear conquest of the jury, 


ugly enough to stop a clock ; the judge was a 
daisy, 
perfection. Mr. T. White, whose barrister's 
wig was most becoming and whose wild and 
impassioned speech was a wonder, is a marked 
man for promotion. Mr. John Thompson, Mr. 
Montgomery and Mr. Ford were excellent 
counsel and examiners. The lady in the case 
has elsewhere proved her fascinations in female 


| which ought to render her a trifle conceited. 


| the millionaire looking quite an Adonis. 





The various small game she (and her mamma) | 


had inetfectually endeavored to ensnare were 
admirably represented, the High Church Curate 
being a killing young man, and Mr. Merrick as 
The 
defendant, a would-be miner from Rossland, 
was a horrid being and the verdict against him 
of fifty thousand dollars was received with 
hilarious applause. The speeches were very 
smart and the hits numerous. After the trial 
the orchestra put in an appearance and the 
beautiful hall was quickly cleared for a dance. 
Light refreshments were also served and the 
lawyers in embryo and their fair friends had a 
most delightful evening. The ladies were 
generally en grande toilette and looked exceed- 


ingly handsome. 
* 


Mrs. Harry Totten has been missed at a good 
many smart affairs lately, and is just getting 


well from a severe cold. 
* 


Iam glad to hear from Mr. J. Kerr Osborne 
that the report of his emigration tothe anti- 
podes is what Mrs. Partington calls a ‘“‘Cunard.” 


Velvet dresses are, after all, distinguished- 
looking. A royal blue one worn at Dundonald 
on Saturday was very smart, and a black one, 
affected by a fine-looking young matron in 
Jarvis street, becomes her toa marvel. A girl 
who always dresses well was quite stunning 
this winter in violet velvet and grebe, and I 
much admired Mrs. Percy Beatty's rich green 
velvet coat at Mrs. Mackay’s tea. They say it 
soon shabs, this regal material, but while it 
lasts it is certainly very handsome. 


Mrs. Dawson is enjoying a visit from her 
sister, Mrs. Granville Cuningham of Montreal. 
o 


Mrs. William H. Cowper of Buffalo, N.Y., is 
visiting her brother, Mr. Arnold Thomas of 41 
Huntley street. 


* 
Miss Dollie Shaw of Teeswater is in town, 
visiting Mrs. Leckie of Earl street. 


* 
The annyal conversazione to Victoria U niver- 
sity by the Ontario Ladies’ College will draw 
many hundred Toronto people to Whitby this 


tainment are greater than ever. The special 
train carrying guests to the College gates leaves 
the Union Station at half-past six and returns 
at midnight. 


The gentlemen of Bowmanville are giving an 
assembly Friday evening of this week in the 
Town Hall. The lady patronesses are: Mrs. 
W. F. Allen, Mrs. A. Beith, Mrs. D. Beith, 
Mrs. Edsall, Mrs. Galbraith, Mrs. Hillier, Mrs. 


trial at Osgoode | 


Mr. Claude Macdonell acting the role to | 





| clerical one at that. 
many who proved their friendship by leaving | 


| call with much affection ‘* Auntie.” 
people of the two big houses in Wellington | 
street were in league with the young people of 








Loscombe and Mrs. Simpson. Mr. E. W. | 
Loscombe is the honorary-secretary. 
a 


A correspondent writes : 
a gayer little town then 
Gordon's dance on February 16, 


Mrs, 
was 


Brampton. 
which 


Seldom do we find | 


given in honor of her very charming guest, 
Miss Gussie Belcher, was a very pleasant and 
successful event. Mrs. Gordon was assisted 
by Mrs. Manning and Mrs. Fenton. Among 
those present were: The Misses Crawford, Miss 
Ballard, Miss Manning, Miss McGibbon, the 
Misses Mullin, Miss Scott, Miss Heggie, Miss 
Annie Mahaffy, Miss Marshall of Orangeville, 
Miss Holmes of Quebec, Miss Ella Lawson, 
Miss Williams, Miss Jean Cheyne, Miss Eva 
Fauquier of Windsor, Miss Lawson of George- 
town, and Messrs. Parker, Armstrong, Peace, 
Wissler, Morphy, Walsh, Cooper, Mahaffy and 
Graydon of Streetsville, McFadden, Stewart, 
Warren, Fenton, Manning, Haggert, Dr. Noble 
and Dr. Heggie. Mrs. Manning gave a card 
party on Wednesday evening; those present 
were: Mr. and Mrs. Gordon, Mr. and Mrs. 
Woods, Mr. and Mrs. Young, Judge and Mrs. 
McGibbon, Dr. and Mrs. Moore, Mr. and Mrs. 
Blain, Misses McGibbon, Mahaffy, Biggar of 
Toronto, Belcher of Parkdale, and Messrs. Hag- 
gert, Armstrong, Wissler, Gordon and Cooper. 
. * 


The Misses Naphtell of Goderich are spending 
a few weeks in town and are en pension in Mc- 
Caul street. 


7 
Mrs. Sparham, who has been ‘a welcome 
visitor to her old home, has returned to Ridge- 
town. Miss Stammers of Grove avenue leaves 
this week on a visit to Mrs. Herrick Duggan of 


Montreal. 
* 


Mr. Walter C. Wiley, the lively hockey player 
on the Dominion team, is laid up with the 


mumps. 
* 


A couple of hilarious sleighing parties to the 
children of the Girls’ Home last week were the 
gift of Mr. E. B. Osler, whose usual Christmas 
present of bright new silver pieces the young- 
sters spent in their darling diversion as above. 

* 


Mrs. Mackay’s reception at Dundonald on 
Saturday was held during a most inclement 
hour of sleet and snow, the raging elements 
making the bright and pleasant precincts of 
Dundonald all the more tempting and attrac- 
tive. A procession of carriages lined the drive 
from Yonge street to the door, and as many of 
the guests were of the good people who take 
good care of themselves, there was quite a time 
in getting them in and upstairs to lay off 
wraps, and again another great time waiting 
for blocked carriages to get up when they were 


| safely cuddled into their wraps to go home. 


Naturally the host and hostess have a large 
acquaintance among the older members of 
society, and many a white pow gleamed among 
the darker ones. The bright little lady of the 
house was in her element receiving, for Mrs. 


Mackay utterly refuses to grow old and shames | 
many a young matron by her quick perception | 


and energetic, busy life. Mr. Mackay was, as 
usual, the happiest and most ubiquitous of 
hosts, now pressing the dainty fingers of a 
society dame with a nice little compliment 
neatly delivered, and again deep in a moment's 
serious talk with some old crony, mayhap a 
Among the guests were 


the comfort of some quiet ingle-nook to dance 
about the outskirts of the usual chattering 
crowd—Principal Caven, with a quaint, amused | 
smile ; Professor Mavor, coming rather late 
with his petite lady ; Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Mac- 
donald, Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, with 
hearty greetings from the hostess, whom they 


Dundonald, Miss Brouse and another busy pair, 
Miss Arthurs and Miss Meg Gooderham, to 
ensure the pleasure and comfort of every guest. 
The capacity of Dundonald, spacious as it is, 
was taxed pretty fairly on Saturday, and what 
would have been the result had no one been 
prevented by bad weather from attending, it 
were hard to say. Pretty rooms with cosy 





The young | 


fauteuils and roomy chairs had each its little | 


coterie, the halls were filled and the dining- 
roo.n was fairly packed. I wonder when people 
will learn not to take root in the dining-room ? 
It does not surely take an hour to refresh the 
inner man and woman, even at such a bounti- 
ful buffet, rose-crowned and prettily set, as 
was spread at Dundonald. One should be- 
think oneself that ‘“‘there are others,” 
make way for them with consideration. 
Italiens played mandolins in the main hall, 
and brightness, good nature and happiness were 


every where. 
* 


Mrs. Bunting is again in town visiting her 
sister, Mrs. Proctor, in Grenville street. 

The Grange will be without its esteemed 
mistress for some weeks, Mrs. Goldwin Smith 
having taken her departure for her usual trip 
south during March, accompanied by Miss 
Crooks. On Saturday quite a number of ladies 
took afternoon tea at the Grange and bid the 


hostess au revoir and bon voyage. 
* 


Capt. and Mrs. Gilpin-Brown are down from 
the North-West, visiting Mrs. Gilpin-Brown's 
mother, Mrs. John Boulton. 


Two Parkdale progressives, given respect- 
ively by Miss Buck and Mrs. Van der Linde 
last week, were much enjoyed by the guests in 
attendance. Miss Buck's was a young people's 
party and included some forty members of the 


smartest circles. 


Madame Evanturel's first reception day was 
duly remembered by a good many people, and 
would prcbably have been by many more had | 





and | 
The | 





Feb. 27, 1897 








not. the matinee proved of such length that 
many people were tired enough to go home 
direct. As it was, for over two hours Madame 
and her daughter and niece were kept very 
busy greeting scores of callers; the Speaker 
popped in about six and had something witty 
and polite for everybody, as is his pleasant 


fashion. 
* 


Cards are out for the Woman’s Art Associa- 
tion’s private view on Monday afternoon at 
three o'clock and in the evening. 





WM. STITT & CO. 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


The heads of our Dressmaking and Millinery de- 

jane tg have gone to New York to attend the 

nings, also to visit Washington for the Inaugura- 

to on, and will on their return be able to furnish a 
host of new ideas for the Spring season. 





GLOVES--SPECIAL 


4-Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, 
$1.25, in all colors. 


4 Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with stitchings, 75c. 


4 Bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, with fancy stitchings 
and large pearl buttons, $1.25. 


6 Bt. length Undressed Kid Gloves, in all colors, $1. 
Evening Gloves to match any costume. 


with fancy stitchings, 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 13 King Street East 
Telephone 888 








Dinner 
Sets... 


We have a line of sets at all prices 
from $5.00 up. 

Our patterns-are carefully selected, and 
the goods are always as represented. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 
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METHODS 


should not be sacrificed 
on the altar of deceptive ‘ 
advertising. The large 
specialist understanding & 
his business with abund- 


ance of stock can give 
you the best attention 


and value. Our steady 
growth for overa quarter 
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of a century proves our 
good service and enables 
us to possess the most 
beautiful high-class jew- 5 
elry store in Canada, with : 





every workman an artist 


and prices the lowest 


Sign of the 
| Big Street Clock. | quoted . 
44 5 
wie STREET KE NTS 8 
Wines Leaders Jewelry Fash- 


Temperance St. ion and High-class Watch- 5 


Watch Inspectors for C. P. R. 
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Subtle Perfume and 
Tempting Bloom 


abound at. 


Lunlops 


His flower artist will give you su mgections 
- ereenny arrange the flowers inn ace for 


SOOO OOOOH HOO0O008 


‘Trak cut Roses are selling now from $1 
a dozen up. 


5 King Street West, ’Phone 1424 
445 Yonge Street, ’Phone 4192 
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RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


Qn Thursday of last week Trinity Conversat. 
was the academic function which interested 
everyone who makes it a pleasant point never to 
miss the annual gathering under the rouge et 
noir. One gets to anticipate the flavor of this 
evening with surety—the twinkling double row 
of windows, the tree-lined drive from Queen 
street, the long narrow corridors, here new and 
light-tinted, there dark and dim with many 
years’ experience of the ways of students and 
the advent of yearly conversats. This year the 
entrance hall, usually a reservoir for all the 
draughts that ever blew, because of the con- 
tinuous opening of the quaint old oaken doors, 
was made a snug and sunny boudoir; the 
heavy old doors, were barred, and guests 
rambled around to the west wing to find an 
entrance to the halls of learning, for the nonce 
devoted to a widely diverse purpose. Dancing 
was carried on in the west hall, in the gymna- 
sium and in Convocation Hall, where the 
crowd was, as usual, a dense one. A handsome 
group of chaperones were on the dais, and vis- 
a-vis another group who looked down on their 
charges from the gallery. Quite a number of 
the season’s guests were at this dance. The 
music was exceedingly good, and those who 
missed dances were to be found ensconced in 
the cosiest corners all over the vast expanse of 
the old College ground floor, where it was as 
impossible to find them as the most impatient 
partner ever experienced it. One can get so 
gloriously and safely mislaid at Trinity 
and emerge so innocently from behind 
those festooned curtains just as the dance 
is on its last legs, and one’s’. partner 
either resigned to disappointment or con- 
soling himself with some more accessible 
fair. Professor and Mrs. Clark received, as usual, 
in the Professor's library, where book-lined 
walls hear many a good story, where the calm 
brown eyes of the Sistine Madonna look from 
her place of honor over the mantel, and where 
the warm welcome of the host and hostess is 
ever assured. The older people find their way 
to the dark brown door as a sort of haven from 
the merry rush without, but dozens of the 
young folks also think the evening at Trinity 
but half spent if it does not include a ten min- 
utes’ rest and chat in this hospitable corner. 
The usual arrangements in commons were 
made for the supper, and everything was very 
nicely done. Trinity seldom lets us off without 
one engagement, and the usual rumor is afloat 
as to the happy pair who were so long tete-a-tete 
in a particularly desirablecorner. But we shall 
hear of this later. Among the people who took 
along drive to the dance on Thursday was a 
jolly party chaperoned by Mrs. Smart and Mrs. 
E. S. Cox. Miss Smart and Miss Lily Smart 
wore those pretty English ball gowns in pale 
green satin which have been so much admired 
this season ; Miss Evelyn Cox worea smart pink 
frock of silk and chiffon ; Miss Harriet Leverich 
wore white satin, a very becoming dress ; Miss 
Macdougall of Carlton Lodge wore a gray silk 
gown; Miss Bertha was in a very pretty white 
frock. The St. Hilda girls were, as usual, a 
charming party. The Misses Milligan, the 
Misses Michie, Miss Thom, in pale pink and 
white striped silk, Miss Bessie Hees, looking 
lovely in pink organdie, Miss Strange, Mrs. 
Kerr, in yellow, Mrs. E. H. Duggan, looking 
very well, Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. Leigh, Mrs. Rigby, 
Mrs. Cox, Mrs. and Miss Welch, Mrs. Parkin, 
and many other well known people were pre- 


sent. 
* 


Mrs. A. W. Ross has been really very ill and 
everyone has missed her welcome presence for 
weeks from festive circles, but Iam glad to say 
she is this week on the road toa recovery which 
cannot be too speedy. Mrs. Ross has endeared 
herself in a marked degree to all who know her 
—a beautiful, sincere nature, a winning and 
cordial manner, and a character clear as crystal 
and true as gold, combine to ensure love and 


esteem universal. 
* 


Mr. Perceval Ridout has left for Paris, where 
Mrs. Ridout and her twolittle ones have been 
living for some months. The dear wee maid 
who was so welcomed at Rosedale House is 
actually going to school, and doubtless acquir- 
ing her French in the best way. 

7 

Mr. Charlie Armstrong is home on a visit to 
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Armstrong, at the 
Priory. He is not quite strong and has come 
down from the North-West for a rest and 
change of air. Old friends are glad to see him 
after years of absence. ss 


Miss Lowe's very interesting course of lec- 
tures was finished recently. It is to be hoped 
another will soon be formed. Lent is a very 
suitable time for study. 

* 


A bad attack of baby-worship seized me a 
Thursday or two since, while calling upon Mrs, 
Wyly Grier. Her noble baby is such a jolly big 
boy, and makes friends like a youngster of six 
years instead of six months. 

* 

A large party of friends assembled after 
service on Sunday evening for supper at Llaw- 
haden, where Mr. and Mrs. Melvin-Jones 
delight to exercise the most bountiful hospi- 
tality, and where everything unites with a 
hearty welcome to secure the pleasure of their 


guests. z 


Mrs. Harry Pellatt, who has been ill for two 
months and whose attractive presence has been 
much missed from smart circles during her ill- 
ness, left this week for a trip to Florida for 
her health, under the care of Mr. and Mrs. 
Pellatt, sr. 


o 
Miss Irene Gurney is able to take the air for 
short strolls, though still far from looking well. 
Typhoid always wrecks such high-strung con- 
stitutions, and it will probably be some time ere 
Miss Gurney is well again. A trip south should, 
I think, do her a lot of good. 
* 


Last Friday Miss Aloysia Thompson of Der- 
went Lodge gave a merry tea for a party of girl 


friends, 
> 


The marriage of Miss Mamie A. Donaghy and 
Mr. James William Benning of Toronto took 
place in Brooklyn at the home of the bride's 
sister and brother-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
liam C. Neu, 633 Macon street. Rev. Dr. Mc- 
Cormack of St. Ann's church on the Heights 
officiated. The house was effectively decorated 
with a profusion of palms and white blossoms, 
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| Always... 
The BEST 


~—a— Always 


We will forward on receipt of price : 


PB DORs vist ies $ 55 SP OOK. evi. 0% $1.50 
FID DOK e600 90 1.05 5 1G DOS sxc00ve. 2.30 


Delivered FREE to any part of Canada 


The NASMITH CO., Ltd. 


51 King Street East 470 Spadina Avenue 
seven o'clock, only relatives being present. <A 


THE GENUINE | reception followed from half-past eight to ten 
THE ON LY | o'clock. 2 


HIGGINS’ PHOTO MOUNTER Mrs. McCormick, whose place as Dora Gooder- 
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Experts 
In this 
Line 





ham is still hers in the hearts of many friends, 
=> SS is on a short visit to her parents in Sherbourne 
street. 





. 

Last Saturday was another wet-blanket for 
the Driving Club, several of whom consoled 

themselves at Dundonald. A small party did 
| drive out for dinner to the Hunt Club, and had- 
| a jolly time when they got there, but the drive 
ugh !—it was anything but a picnic. 
} * 
| Mr. W.G. Jamieson of Cripple Creek, Col., 
is visiting his sister, Mrs. W. L. Wallace, 
Yonge street. 





. 


week at Lanmar. On the same day Mrs. S. G. 
Beatty gave a very jolly afternoon progressive 
14 OZ. JAR | for her pretty Belleville guest, Miss Corby. 


50c. | . 


REDUCED TO 


8 OZ. JAR 
25c. 
MULHOLLAND - 


3 OZ. JAR 


15c. 


| in the opening quadrille at ’Varsity conver- 
sat were very handsome and the set was 
remarkably smart. A few others whose 
gowns struck me as noticeable were: Mrs. 


169 BAY ST. 





GEO. - COOLEY | Mulock’s rich gray satin, with cut steel trim- | 





mings; Mrs. Sanford of Hamilton wore a lovely 
gray satin, with rare lace and silver applique— 


567 Yonge Street 


IMPORTER OF 


SCOTCH WHISKIES 
IRISH WHISKIES 
BRANDIES 


la pompadour, and most becoming. Mrs. 
Briggs, sister of the Premier, wore white 
| brocaded satin, point lace and diamonds; Mrs. 





Telephone Se0e Miss Smart and Miss Lily Smart were, as 


usual, perfectly gowned. 
brought Miss Cox and Miss Leverich; Mrs. 





T H E ALPI N E | Mortimer Clark.chaperoned her two daughters; | 


| J. B. STEVENS Mrs. John Cawthra, Mr. and Miss Cawthra, 


Wo. C. HockIn 
Veterinary Surgeon 


Business Manager. | 
Toronto’s High Class Dairy 


Patronized by the leading families of the city. 
Cattle and farms under rigid inspection. Impure 
milk impossible. All drivers carry Inspector's last | 
report. Come and look through our premises, 


TELEPHONE) The Alpine Dairy Co. 
4450 J Cor. Yonge and Isabella 


Beardmore, Mr. Lissant Beardmore, Mr. and 
the Misses Michie, Mrs. Covert Moffatt in 
black and green, with white 
Quesnel, Mr. W. Muir, Mr. McLean, Mr. 
Mortimer Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Rutter, Mr. 
and Mrs. Wilkie, Mrs. Charles Reid and 
Miss Reid, Mrs. and Miss Gooderham, Mr. 
and Miss Bessie Hees, the Misses Mulock, 
Miss Evelyn Cameron, Miss Counsel, Mr. 
and Mrs. Edmund Bristol, Mrs. Adam 








EUREPOEIINS pct ee ee 
COPPER-PLATE PRINTING. . 
ENGRAVING 
ARTISTIC PRINTING ..... 
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the myriads who crowded 


“oe “ce 
Hill, where Mrs. Larratt Smith was hostess for 


the second reunion of the Dancing Club. 
A very nice supper was served by Webb in two 
separate rooms, so that crowding was avoided. 


always remark at a public ball. 
was furnished on the ground floor entrance by 
the Q. O. R. band, and in the two dancing-halls 
by the Italians and Bailey's orchestra. Funny 
sketches were given by Bengough, and the 
Guitar and Banjo Club were relied upon for 


Che Bain Book & 


Stationery Co., art 
Stationers, take pleasure in 
announcing that thep possess 
special facilities for erecuting 
private orders of Copperplate 
Engraved Visiting Cards, At- 
bome Cards, Wedding Fnvie 
tations, etc. Street address 
dies, Crests, and Monograms 
Supplied and fine Stationerp 
Embossed to order es e e 
fifty-three ting St. East, 
Toronto. H. £. buestis, aor. 


several concert 


Taken altogether, and in its plentiful variety, 
which means rather a wide take, the ’Varsity 
conversat. of 1897 was a very charming event, 
in the wane of a season which has seen an 
unusual number of pleasant affairs. 


Lenten Season 


Choicest varieties of fish, including Sea 
Salmon, Halibut, Cod, Haddock, 
Smelts, Lake Superior and Manitoba 
White Fish and Salmon Trout, Black 
Bass, Sea Herring, Salt Herring, Salt 
Cod, Portland Haddie, Mild Cured 
Yarmouth Bloaters, etc. 

Also Blue Point Oysters on the half- 
shell, New York Count Oysters in can 
and bulk, Baltimore Bulk Oysters, 
Scallops, Lobsters, Shrimp, etc. 





All fresh fish and oysters come direct from 


FOR THE / 
the fisheries by fast express, 


COMPLEXION 


BALM OF BEAUT' 


POSITIVELY REMOVES 


Freckles, Sunburn, Pimples, Tan, Moth and 


Blackheads, leaving the skin clear and peach-like, F. SI M PSON 
Fifty cents per bottle (mail)). | 756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


LOUIS DE FRENCH, St. Catharines, Ont. 
Telephones 3445 and 4239 


| = = 


ee ee 
Don’t be Disfigured 
With Pimples~—=> 


or any other form of skin trouble. We have 
never failed to cure the very worst cases, Con- 
sult us free at office or by letter. 

Corns, Bunions, Ingrewing Nails and all 
foot troubles treated by an expert chiropodist. 
Mantcuring, best in the city, Only 5ec, 

superfluous Hair, Moles, etc., removed 
permanently and satisfactorily by Electrolysts. 

Send stamp for pamphlet ** Health and Good 


Looks. 


The Graham Dermatological Institute 


41 Carlton Street, Toronto 








combined with smilax. The bride wore a gown 
of ivory white satin, with trimming of duchess | 
lace and pearls, and ¢ulle veil caught with 
orange blossoms. Bride roses and lilies-of-the- 
valley formed her bouquet. She also wore a 
diamond sunburst, the gift of the groom. The 
bridesmaids were Miss Annie Johnston of 
Toronto and Miss Ella Peacock of Chicago. 
The former was attired in white and the latter | 
in pink. Both carried bouquets of pink roses 
and violets, tied with pink ribbon. The best 
man was Mr. James E. Thursby. The niece | 
and nephew of the bride, Miss Emily Neu and 
Master Willie Neu, acted as flower girl and 
page, the former wearing a frock of white 
organdie and the latter a black velvet Faunt- Tel. 1858. 


leroy suit. The ceremony was performed at | [tity 





A young people’s progressive was given by | 
Miss Chadwick on Thursday evening of last | 


| 
The gowns worn by the ladies taking part | 


Smart wore a lovely satin gown of dull rose, | 
with rich lace applique revers and chiffon vest ; | 


Mrs. E. S. Cox | 


numbers, while Mr. McKay | 
sang manfully against the Babel of chatter. | 





her coiffure was remarkably well arranged, a | 


Hon. A. W., Mas. and, Miss Ross, Mr. Alfred | 


frills; Mr. | 


Wright and Miss Wright, were a very few of | 
the University. | 
Quite a number of smart people who might | 
have been present were dancing at Summer | 


The coffee was very good, which one cannot | 
Lots of music | 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 





NIGHT. 





t is well known that, except under excep- 
tional circumstances, a good article is 


always worth more and will be more expensive than an in- 


ferior one. 
best materials. 


This applies especially to good tailoring, with the 
Where both are combined, 


at reasonable 


prices, such as ours, comfort, appearance and satisfaction are 


assured. 
ducement to cash buyers. 


Our cash discount of 10 per cent. is a strong in- 









If itisinthe Drug or Perfumery line. When 


you fail at other drug stores, come to us and 
get what you are looking for at onee. 


Hooper’s Lavender Water 
the peer of toilet waters. Has stood the test 
of comparison with others for 60 years, and 
stillleads. Put up in eight sizes—25e, 38e, 500, 
Toe, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00 and $4.00, and used 
by Toronto's society leaders. 


Dandruff Positively Cured 


by the use of Hooper's Tonic Solution. 
Cleanses the scalp, stops the hair falling and 
invigorates its growth. An agreeable hair 
dressing. Price 50c, per bottle. 


Hooper’s Catarrh Cure, 25c. 


Hooper’s Chilblain Lotion 


removes the cause and gives instant relief. | 


Price 25¢ per bottle. 


Telephone 536 or call at 


HOOPER & CO 
43 King St. West 












By Special Appointment 
Caterers to His Excellency the 
Governor-General. 


A Wedding 


Is tomost people the event of | 
alifetime. That is one reason 
| 

| 





why brides are wsually anxi- 
ous to have everything in 
connection with it the best 
they can afford. To those 
who wish to avoid large ex- 
| pense we can supplyamodest | 
| luncheon in perfect taste,and | 
for those who desire anelab- | 
orate breakfast we have 
every facility at hand. 
Our New Catalogue is mailed 
f ee to any who mention this 





paper. 
The HARRY WEBB CO. | 
LIMITED 
447 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 
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DRESSING 


If you get your hair 
dressed at ember's 
you will be sure of 
satisfaction. We dress 
the hair artistte and 
becomingly. 

Scalp specialist. All 
diseases of the seal 
successfully treated. 


LADIES’ HAIR 
We 





allow itto turn gray, 


and prompt attention? 
If your hair is dry, 
harsh or falling, use 
Pember’s Rejuvinator 


\ description. Switches 
from 50c, to $25, and 





at low prices. 


Ladies—Tuesday and Friday 
mornings and Thursday all day. 
Gentlemen—Every day and all 
night, excepting during ladies’ 
hours. Ladies, 75c.. including 
hair dress. Gentlemen, 75c. or 
50c., between six and ten. 


WwW. T. PEMBER 


127 and 129 Vonge Street 
Branch. 778 Yonge 





Tel, 2275 





Are the finest in Canada, having 


fect in its appointments. he 
sleeping accommodation for the 


ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 
ropodist always in attendance. 
204 King St West 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 





RESTAURANT 


AND 


Catering Establishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 





For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 


Why lose your hair or | 


when it can be pre- | 
vented at small cost 


Hair goods of every | 


all the latest appliances, and per- | 


night bathers is the finest on this | 
continent. ‘Choroughly experienced attendants for | 








Cook’s Turkish Baths 


all kinds of head cov- | 
erings at our usual | 


Tarktish Baths in connection. | 





The Superior Quality of Lazenby’s Solidified Jellies can 
always be relied upon as unsurpassed. 
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: A Group 
‘of Beauties 


In material, work- 
manship, style, fit 
and finish are the 
) Crompton Corsets. 
Magnetic, Yatis-i, 
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sale in all 
stores. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
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Our name with date of patent is stamped on 
the inside of every genuine pair. 





\ The Crompton Corset Co. : 
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Armand’s Hair Store 


ONLY ONE WEEK MORE 


And the entire stock of 
‘9% in Hair Goodsand Hair 
Ornaments will be sold 
out. 

And room made for our 
new stock. 
. Fine Switches, Branch- 

es. fashionable Fronts, 
elderly ladies’ Waves, 
Partings, Headcoverings. 
(Only few in that line left ) 
Gents’ Toupees and Wigs. 
Real Jet Hair Ornaments. 

Allat away below cost. 


Tel. 2498 
At Armand’s Hatr Store 


Cor. Yonge & Carlton Sts. 
‘oronto 

Ladies and Children’s 
Hair Dressing Parlors 
(separate room). Hairand 
Scalp scientifically treat- 
= ed in all cases—disease, 
illness, fevers or general falling out of the hair. 

Out Face Steaming and Massage Treatment is still 
to the front. No more natural and better treatment 
for the improvement and preservation of a healthy 
complexion is in existence. 








ARMAND’S IS THE PLACE TO GO TO 
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% Some special values next week in ie 
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* Ouraccommodations and facilities for 

* ladies’ hair dressing are the best in the 

% city. Careful attention given to Sham- 

% pooing, Cutting, Dressing, Singing, 

*» Dyeing, Bleaching, Etc. 

e 
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*% The Dorenwend Co., Ltd. 

% 103 and 103 Yonge Street 

BS Telephone 1551. 
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“MANICURING AND CHIROPODY” 


Best Manicuring 50c. Ten treatments, 30c. each 
(tickets transferable). Corns and bunions skilfully 
treated. 

L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King Street West 

Telephone 1882. 
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MY COMRADE 
THOMPSON 


(Copyright, 1897, by Hugh H. Lusk. ] 


Oy Bo ¢ was a queer sensation—only 
=> that after all. I should have 
expected to feel very different 
when I heard that I had only 
five minutes more to live, but 
somehow at the time it did not 
strike me as strange at all. I | 
wondered a little what Thomp- | 
| 





son could mean by asking me to stick by him, 
for, looking out on that seething white surface 
of water, there did not appear to be much choice. | 
Anyhow he stayed beside me and there was a | 
feeling of comfort in the sense of company. He | 
grasped the bulwark just in front of me and 
waited. After a minute or two, during which 
he was looking fixedly ahead, | saw him begin 
to unbutton the thick jacket he had on and 
shuffle his feet as if he were loosening his shoes. 
I comprehended him without the effort of | 
thought and followed his example. We were | 
standing within a few feet of the bridge, and 
the ladder was within a yard of Thompson's 


hand. When he had shaken off his shoes he 
turned his head and looked at me. Then he 
nodded and pointed to the ladder. My eyes 


followed his motion; I understood what he 
meant again. Then we waited. 

I wondered if anybody had told them below. 
I don’t suppose they had, or they would have 
been on deck, but, after all, it did not seem to 
matter. Perhaps Thompson had been sent to 
give them warning, but if so he never delivered 
his message—he only stood by me and waited. 

It came at last so suddenly that even to me 
who expected it, the shock was terrible. There 
was a sudden jar that, for the moment, in- 
volved everything in a common confusion. I 
clung with frantic energy to the stanchion 
and shut my eyes. I could not close my ears, 
however, to the wild, confused yell that arose 
from the doomed vessel, in which the crash, 
and creak, and snapping of timber and iron 
was horribly mingled with cries of despairing 
human beings, and the fierce, triumphant | 
scream of the storm, and the sullen crash of | 
the merciless sea. Even in that moment of 
terror, I felt somebody grasp me by the arm, | 
and opening my bewildered eyes I saw that it 
was Thompson. | 

*“Come!” he shouted, in a tone so wild and 
shrill that I heard it above all the pandemo- 
nium of sounds, and the next moment I had | 
allowed him to drag me from the bulwark to | 
the ladder which now swung loosely from the | 
wrecked remains of the bridge. I clutched 
wildly at the ghostly-looking ladder and held 
on. Another moment and something struck 
me; something dark, overwhelming and irre- 
sistible. I knew nothing but a sensation of 
rushing through space; I felt nothing but a 
wild desire to cling with every energy of soul | 
and body to the frail support to which I had 
transferred my grasp. There was a hoarse 
roaring sound in my ears and brain, which | 
gradually died away into silence. 





I opened my eyes, and to my astonishment it 
was daylight once more. I was lying on soft, 
white sand, on a sharply sloping beach, and my 
head was resting on the breast of a man who 
lay stretched on the sand fast asleep, with his 
dark head pillowed on one of his arms—it was 
my comrade, Thompson. [ sat up and looked 
around eagerly. We were quite alone. Over- 
head, the sky was covered with a wild drift of 
broken clouds that hurried along in ragged 
masses, but where we lay it was almost calm. 
Not twenty yards from where we were, the 
water broke musically in little waves on the 
white sand and moved a number of dark 
objects that rose and fell on the surface of the 
little bay. I tried to rise, but found that my 
limbs were stiff, and that I moved with difti- 
culty. The noise I made woke my companion, 
who instantly sat up. When his eyes fell on 
me, I noticed that his face lighted up witha 
look of quick relief, and he muttered something 
which sounded like Spanish or Latin, though I 
couldn't make out the words. In another 
moment he had started to his feet and come to | 





It all came back to me at once, 
nearly the last 
sensation of which I had been conscious. ‘The 
others—” I gasped, looking appealingly into my 
companion’s face. He glanced quickly at the 
sea and madea slight but significant motion 
of his hand toward the water. Coat- 
less, hatless, and shoeless, as we _ were, 
it was necessary that we should seek for food } 
and shelter. Thompson said so, and it was so 
evident that he was right that I 
demur, and we started. The country seemed to 


my assistance. 
as he laid his grasp on my arm 


made no 


be familiar to my comrade, and we soon found 

our way from the secluded beach on which we 

had been thrown up, over a wooded ridge, into | 
what had country, 
deserted by the inhabitants. My companion | 
explained that, although within less than forty 

miles of Havana itself, it had been the scene of 

a rebel raid two months before that. It was | 
evident that there were not many people of the | 
superior classes left, but by and by we suc- | 
ceeded in getting both food and shelter at the 
house of an overseer, besides a good deal of | 
sympathy as shipwrecked 
negroes. 

When, at last, we started to find our way to 
the capital, we had obtained both shoes and | 
hats, and, in the course of our long two-days’ 
tramp, we were fortunate enough to get sub- 
stitutes for the coats we had discarded. It was | 
my comrade who thought of an explanation of 
our appearance on the coast, which he warned | 
me was our only passport to liberty, and from 
time to time he repeated the story of the ship- 
wreck of the schooner Traveler, on her voyage 
from Kingston to Key West, till both of us 
were familiar with the characters in which we 
were to appear, if questioned. In spite of this, 
we were careful to avoid Spanish guards and 
patrols, of whom there were plenty on nearly 
every road, and made our walk a good deal 
longer in leaving the road to avoid the risk of 
meeting them. 

Thompson was to take me to a place of 
safety, where he said that friends of his would 


been a cultivated now 


sailors from the | 


| 








| dark—the soft, languorous 


| the moon 


' springing to her feet. 


| then? 
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shelter me for a day or two, till we could 
arrange, either for my safety in Havana or for 
some method of getting away. As we stole 
into the suburbs, just before moonrise, I could 
not but feel grateful for the cleverness and 
care he had taken to ensure my safety. It was 
darkness of an 
tropical night, when all 


almost breezeless 


| nature seems to be waiting for the rising of 


and I soon began to fancy that even 
in the darkness I could recognize some of the 
well-remembered landmarks of the place. An- 
other minute, and I was certain of it. We 


| were in the grounds I remembered so well, and 


that shadowy building that could be dimly 
traced among the trees was the white villa 
of Senor Castellano, my own and my father’s 
friend. 

I stopped for a moment to recover from the 
shock of the surprise, and glanced quickly at 
my companion, who was already a step or two 
in advance, as something like a feeling of 
doubt flashed through my mind. Thompson 
had spoken of his friends, and I had lightly 
concluded that there was a lady in the case, 
although he had not said so; and now—what if 
it were so?) What if this man who had saved 
my life—for I knew that he must have done so 
by his exertions—what if this man were a 
rival? A thousand tales of the readiness with 
which girls can forget the absent flashed 
through my mind, and for a moment I was 
ready to believe anything. 

Thompson looked back and noticed my hesi- 
tation. ‘‘Come along,” he said in a low tone; 
“this is the place.” 

I followed him mechanically toward the 
house. Mosf of the windows were dark, but, 
as we came in sight of the side of the well 
known building, I saw that a broad band of 
light streamed from a French window which 
opened on a small piazza that was more than 
half-buried in gorgeous creepers. I paused 
again foran instant; indeed, I felt as if I dared 
not goon. How often I had sat on that piazza! 
My companion appeared hardly to remember 
my presence now, but stepped eagerly forward 
to the light. As he put his foot on the step—it 
seemed to me that he did it like one who felt 
sure of his welcome, and a hot smart passed 
through me as I looked—he half turned and 
beckoned me to follow. 

The window was thrown widely open and in 
another instant I caught sight of an arm and a 
shoulder, and a head bent down, as its owner 
gazed at something in her lap. ‘Senorita 
Margarita,” my companion almost whispered 
inalow tone—yet there was something inde- 
scribably sweet to my ear in the sound of the 
first word. To me, at any rate, she had not 
been ‘‘ senorita,” and my heart bounded at the 
word, which in a single moment gave me back 
all I feared I had lost. She started and looked 
up quickly. ‘‘Ah, Tomaso,” she exclaimed, 
**My good Tomaso, so 
you have returned.” 

She held out her two hands with the graceful 
action I knew so well,and my heart bounded 
again as I felt that the tone expressed friend- 
ship indeed, but nothing more. Thompson 
stepped forward with a grace which certainly 
suited the name Tomaso better than that by 
which I had known him, and bent to kiss one 
of the hands she held out. She lifted her eyes 
at the moment and they rested on me, as I stood 
bare-headed in the entrance of the open win- 
dow. Snatching her hand away she put it to 
her brow as she gazed at me with open lips for 
a moment and then exclaimed: ‘Juliano! 
Have you indeed returned ?” 

Thompson seemed scarcely to have noticed 
the sudden way in which Margarita had with- 
drawn her hand, for he had stooped to pick up 
from the floor the photograph at which she had 
been gazing so intently at the moment we sur- 
prised her, but at her exclamation, which was 
almost a cry, he turned quickly with it in his 
hand. 

* Juliano!” he exclaimed ; ‘‘you know him 
And this—this is his picture, too—ah.” 
At the moment he spoke she sprang past him, 
and before either of us well knew what we 
were doing, I had thrown my arms around her 
and drawn her to my heart, while she mur- 
mured softly: ‘‘ Juliano, Juliano.” 

It was at least a minute before I looked up, 
but when I did so it was to see Thompson 
standing like a man turned to stone, but with 
his face strangely distorted by passion, so that 
for the moment I should hardly have known 
him, 
altered 
hastily, ‘* Ah, excuse me, I will not interrupt,” 


As his eye caught mine, his expression 
suddenly to a smile, and 


he dropped the photograph on the floor, and, | 


before I saw his intention, passed suddenly 


through the open window and disappeared. 
For the moment it was a relief. He was 


gone, and we were alone. I was free to clasp 


Margarita close and yet closer to my heart, | 


words and tender 
touches the one word in which she contrived to 


while I answered with soft 


express a thousand feelings of love and happi- 
** Juliano But then Thomp- 
son's face came back to me. 
how could I fail to know, as I held 
Margarita in my arms, and the thought passed 
through me with a shiver icy cold, what if I 
had stood by and seen her in his arms? 


ness : Juliano.” 


meant 


Suddenly the crimson blush spread over her 
cheeks and neck, as Margarita drew herself 
quickly away. ‘* But Tomaso,” she whispered, 
‘*T forgot that he was here, Juliano.” 

‘** He has gone, Rita,” I whispered. “I fear 
he has gone in anger; and he saved my life.” 

‘In anger?” she exclaimed, looking around. 
“ But why in anger, Juliano?” 

*“Can you not guess, Rita?” I said, looking 
into eyes, and thinking to 
myself, what wonder if he loved—what wonder 
if he were desperate ? 

I saw the idea dawn in her eyes as I gazed 
into them, and as it dawned I saw that the 


those glorious 


blood ebbed away from her face, leaving her 
pale. 
had time to torment myself with any lover's 


I looked at herin surprise, but before I 





muttering ; 


I knew what it | 


| questionings as to what it meant, she clasped 
her hands in quick emotion. 

“Oh, no—not that, Juliano; say it is not 
that.” 

There was so much feeling, so much that was 
almost like fear, in her eyes, as she looked in 
my face, that I was conscious of some surprise, 
but I could only try to soothe her at the 
moment. 

““You could not help it, Rita, I know, love,” 
I whispered. 

“Ah, but he will hate you, Juliano—and 
none can hate like Tomaso. He will denounce 
you for a rebel. He has influence; he has 
power.” And she wrung her hands together, 
the image of bewilderment and fear. 

“He?” I exclaimed. ‘‘He? Thompson? 
You are wrong—you must be wrong, Rita.” 

“Wrong, Juliano? Ah, no! How can I be 
wrong? It is you at whom he will strike. Has 
he not done it before? Is he not the friend of 
the captain-general? Ah, no, Juliano!” she 
said as, loverlike, I tried to soothe her—‘ not 
now. It is sweet, but not now. Let us seek 
my father and tell him all; it may be that he 
can save you.” 

As she spoke, she turned quickly from the 
room. I followed her, my mind in an unenviable 
state of confusion. A moment before I had 
been all but reproaching myself for the pain I 
had given my friend Thompson—the man who 
had saved my life—the loyal partizan of revo- 
lutionary Cuba—the trusted pilot of our expedi- 
tion—and now he seemed to have gone ; and in 
his place was Tomaso, the friend, and, no 
doubt, tool, of Weyler—the enemy, and there- 
fore the treacherous enemy of the rebels. I 
am not surprised that I was confused. Look- 
ing back on it all now, I am almost surprised 
that I was not more utterly confused than I 
was. 

We found the Don in the full enjoyment of 
his evening smoke. He had always been a 
warm friend of mine, yet it was with a look in 
which bewilderment was largely mingled with 
fear that he listened to the torrent of explana- 
tion in which Margarita poured out her history 
of what had taken place. As I watched his 
expressive face I could not help suspecting that 
the fear was not wholly on my account, and it 
gave me a still more unpleasant feeling as to 
my own prospects, when it dawned upon me 
that even so influential a merchant of Havana 
as Don Castellano had reason to fear my com- 
rade Thompson and what he might see fit to do 
in his anger. 

To do him justice, however, the Don wel- 
comed me warmly, even after he must have 
known ‘rom his daughter's headlong tale how 
matters stood between us. His first question, 
however, enabled me to let in a flood of new 
light on the situation. ‘But how did you 
come to Havana?” he asked. 
few words as possible, for I must admit that 
| each moment there was growing upon me the 
sense of my danger at the hands of this man 
whom I had known as Thompson, and who, for 
some unaccountable reason, had taken it into 
his head to save me from the death to which, 
no doubt, he had been perfectly willing to con- 
sign the rest of our passengers. 

““Ah, you mad Americans,” was the Don’s 
comment. ‘* Why should you have come to 
our unhappy island, and come back, too, as if 
to seek death ?” 

Margarita had drunk in every word as I 
spoke, and she turned her eyes full of question 
and reproach on me as her father spoke. Then 
the light came back into her eyes till they 
shone like diamonds, and the hot blood flushed 
her cheeks once more, as she exclaimed: ‘‘ Oh, 
father, save him from Tomaso. It was for me 
he came.” 

The Don smiled as he looked down at the 
troubled face of his only child, now lifted to his 
in impassioned appeal; than he frowned as the 
full difficulty of the situation came over him. 
**Ah!” he exclaimed, ‘‘ you children—you chil- 
dren! ButI must think. This is not an easy 
thing, look you, my young friend. Margarita 
is right as to this Tomaso. His father was em- 
ployed by me for years and was faithful, but 
the son is dangerous. I would gladly have for- 
bidden him to come here, but I knew it would 
be unsafe, for he has the ear of the captain-gen- 
eral, by whom he is trusted as an agent. Yet 
I think not he will willingly injure me if 
only "and here a smile broke up the gravity 
of his face. ‘‘ No, it is at youhe willaim. It 
may even be that he will represent himself as 
having led you here, but how to save you—that 
is the question.” 

The Don went on slowly talking as if think- 
ing to himself, and in spite of the near concern 
I had in his conclusions, I found myself stealing 
glances at Margarita, who still clung to her 
father’s arm as if in the hope of quickening his 
interest on my behalf by the soft touch of her 
little hands on his sleeve. He stopped and 
seemed to think for a minute, and his daughter 
looked around and frowned at me when she 
saw that my thoughts were not fixed on what 
he had been saying, and shook her head at me 
with a gesture of warning. 

“Yes,” the Don began again, ‘I could, in- 
deed, get you removed in a vessel of my own 
that leaves to-night, but, then, how could we 
Tomaso? Then, indeed, he would 
divulge our connection and be revenged on us, 
even if he could not also stop you.” 

‘**Not for the world, Don Castellano,” I ex- 





escape 


claimed. 
me, and me alone.” 

Margarita grasped her father’s arm more 
tightly, and looked up into his face, but she 
said nothing. The Don held up his hand de- 
| precatingly to me. “Stay,” he said. “Stay, 
children. Why is it that youth is ever so hot 
| and hasty?” He paused again, and his eyes 
rested on his daughter's face fora moment. 
Then he spoke as if he had made up his mind, 
at the same time laying his hand softly on 
Margarita’s glossy hair. ‘* Yes, it will be best 
so. In any case, we must risk something. But 
there isnot a moment to lose. You will stay 
here while I arrange for safe men to get a boat 
ready to go off to the Cabellero, and you will be 
ready to go the moment I return,” he added, 
glancing quickly at me and then at his daughter. 
In another moment the worthy Don had 
disengaged himself gently and left the room. 
Can I attempt to tell what passed between us? 
At first, indeed, I could not, if I tried. All I 
could do was to soothe, by such instinctive 





means as natural instinet supplies to lovers, of 
touch and whispered word, which imply so 
little and yet so much, my companion who 





‘If anyone is to suffer, it must be | 
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seemed for the first time to feel the full bitter- 
ness of the disappointment. I tried to talk of 
the future, but the present seemed to swallow 
it up; I tried to assure her that all would be 
well, but she only shrank and trembled, as 
she whispered in little, fluttering accents, 
** Juliano—oh, Juliano!” 

‘But, Rita, you will be true to me—we will 
be true to one another—and then nothing can 
really part us. It is only if you shall love 
another—not now, of course, but at any time 
hereafter—that I should really lose you.” She 
shuddered and looked at me with eyes full of 


reproach, 

“Ah, not Tomaso,” I said; ‘‘I don’t mean 
anything so low as that. But years, perhaps 
long years hence, if some man—not a spy and a 
traitor—should come; ah, then, Rita, if you 
should.” 

She seemed not to have heard the last few 
words, for she drew herself erect with a sud- 
den motion, and her eyes seemed to flash and 
blaze. 

“Tomaso!” She pronounced the name with 
a bitterness of contempt and hatred such as I 
could not have supposed it possible to throw 
into a single word; ‘‘Tomaso! Spy—traitor— 
murderer! Name not the base creature in my 
presence. I abhor myself now that I should 
ever have endured his hateful presence—I hate 
him! LIshall hate him ever!” 

I had been spellbound by the intensity of her 
passion, and perhaps a little by her glorious 
eyes, seen in this new light, and I cannot 
imagine what strong magnetic force it could 
have been that had power to draw my eyes 
from her face to where, behind her, yet to one 
side, the window stood open on the piazza. 
There—there, framed in the opening, the 
bright light on his face, the dark background 
of the palms and shrubs behind him, stood the 
figure of my comrade Thompson. When last I 
had seen that face, it had shocked me in its 


| drawn intensity of suffering, but now the effect 


I told him in as | 


| 





was different. It seemed to me no longer 
human. There was pain, indeed, pain that 
was horrible, but no longer of that kind that 
invokes sympathy. Malice the most intense, 
bitterness the most fierce, yes, and triumph the 
most unbounded. His face was like a book—he 
had heard it all! It was but a second or two, 
and it seemed as if we both stood as if bound 
by a spell; a look like that of a madman or a 
demon came over his face; he threw his arms 
out wildly, as if in denunciation, and, with one 
tierce, low curse that sounded like the growl of 
1 beast of prey, he turned and dashed headlong 
from the spot. With a cry of sudden alarm 
Margarita had turned and seen his flying 


| tigure, and fora moment I thought she would 
| have rushed after him. 


I seized her as she 
reached the door, and at that very moment my 
ears caught the quick tramp of soldiers coming 
through the grounds. They must have heard 
her ery, even if it was possible that the traitor, 
in his frantic excitement, had missed them. A 
cold chill went through me. It was useless to 
fly —there was nothing to be done. 

The thought flashed through my brain like a 
flash of lightning; almost at the same moment 
a voice challenged in the quick, peremptory 
tone of command, and, the next, a loud, sharp 
vo.ley of a dozen rifles rang out on the stillness 
of the night. We stood as if we had been 
turned to stone, listening with every sense 
for what was to come next—but it seemed 
as if nothing was going to happen. The faint 
sound of what might have been a footstep, a 
low sound that might have been a distant 
whivspering, and nothing more. 

W>2 waited—our eyes fixed on each other's 
faces. Suddenly there was an order given once 


more, and then as we listened, step by step the 
footsteps of the soldiers died away. 
What had happened ? 


After a long pause we 





A Happy Idea 


Has prompted us to have a holder made specially for 
our Imperial Cheese Jars. 

The Holder is a simple, chaste and handsome quad- 
ruple plated stand. The Holders, made and sold in 
the ordinary way, would cost double the amount we 
charge, but our object is to advertise our cheese and 

lace this handsome holder at alow price to lovers of 
‘Imperial ” Cheese. 
Small size holder...........2....00+0 SLMS 
Medium size holder .... ee 
Large size holder. 
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Sold by Michie & Co., J. C, 
Moor, G. W. Cooley, F. Giles, T. 
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stole out with pale faces on to the piazza, then, 
as if compelled, step by step down the avenue ; 
then, as if led by some unerring instinct, across 
the grass and beneath the soft shadows of the 
graceful drooping palms—and there as if* by 
common consent we paused. Farther on—only 
afew yards farther.on—there was something 
dark lying under the deeper shadows. We 
stood for several minutes as if afraid to move 
—almost afraid to breathe—and then I re- 
covered sufficiently to go forward. 

The moon was rising at last, and as I stood 
beside that silent heap her first light glanced 
from the east under the shadows of the trees. 
I laid my hand on it, I stooped and turned it 
over. The first rays of silver light fell on the 
ghastly face—it was the face of my comrade 
Thompson. 

THE END. 








Ingredients 
are 


PURE COFFEE, CREAM, SUGAR 


‘Reindeer Brand’ 
CONDENSED COFFEE 


You add only boiling water. It is so simple 


a child can prepare it. 


ALL GROCERS 





Your anxiety is for your 
delicate child; the child 
that in spite ofall your care- 
ful over-watching, keeps 
thin and pale. Exercise 
seems to weaken her and 
food fails to nourish. That 
child needs Scott’s Emulsion 
with the Hypophosphites— 
not as a medicine, but as 
a food containing all the 
elements of growth. It 
means rich blood, strong 
bones, healthy nerves, sound 
digestion. No child refuses 
Scott’s Emulsion. It 1s 
pleasant and palatable. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont. 





H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 
e Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 | Residence 
House = 4129 423 Sherbourne. 





ADAMS’ 


TUTTI FRUTTI 


AIDS DIGESTION 
Save coupons inside of wrappers 


for prizes. 





A. E. AMES & CO. 


Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 


DEBENTURES—Municipal, Railway and Indus- 
trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- 
wise. 


DEPOSITS received at 4% interest, subject to 





| cheque on demand. 


MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 
DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, the 


United States and Great Britain. 





10 King Street West, Toronto 


BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki.g mines in 
the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Grown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER: 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent on application. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 


SAWYER, MURPHEY & CO., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 








H. STONE & SON 


(Dan’L STONE) 
Telephone 931 


UNDERTAKERS 


Yonge and Ann Streets 























J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
859 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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Feb. 27, 1897 


OOSSSSOOOOOOOE BOOS PISS e Peres 


‘QUEER CORNER } 


SOSSOOSHOSHSOOSOSOSOSHSHOSOOOOSOD 
The answers to last week’s picture puzzle are 
as follows: Game—croquet; Implements 
crowbars; Fish—Croaker (crow-cur); Flower 
Crow-foot ; Flower named by farmer—Crocus, 


@ 
@ 
@ 
° 
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Here is a geographical conversation puzzle 
which school children and others may find 


comparatively easy to unravel : 
My wife brought home a new dress last Tuesday 


and tried it on for my delectation. “How does it 
fit?” she asked, turning about in it before the 
mirror. 


“Tt (A POST OFFICE OF ILLINOIS),” said I. 

“How? Whereabouts?” 

“It’s (A CITY OF FRANCE) under the arms.” 

“That can be easily remedied.” < 

“And it's (ANOTHER CITY OF FRANCE) 
unless you intend to use it as a carpet sweeper. 

“That, too, can be fixed.” 

So it was altered and re-altered, and finally my 
wife had the desired fit. Then the bill came, and I 
had a fit—although not a desired one. My wife 
cried, I said things, and the bill-collector fled from 
the house. This morning I get a summons to appear 
before the (TWO ISLETS OF THE MACQUARIE 
GROUP). 1 suppose I shall have to (A_POST 
OFFICE OF GEORGIA). And that dress will cost 
me just three weeks of (A CREEK IN SOUTH 
CAROLINA). 

“OQ woman, in our hours of wit 
Uncertain, coy and hard to fit, 
As variable as the shade 
Of silk of which your dress is made 3 
When pain, when anguish, man’s heart fills. 
What care you, so he pays your bills!” 
Sam SHoo. 






FASTEST SHORTHANDERS AND TYPEWRITERS. 

Following up last week’s item about fast 
telegraph operators and the use of the type- 
writer in connection with telegraphy, it may 
be interesting to say that Charles H. MceGurrin 
is considered the fastest 
world, having a record of over 200 words a 
minute doing memorized sentences. 
all his fingers. He isa resident of Kalamazoo, 
Michigan. George W. Bunbury of Dublin, 
Ireland, is supposed to be the fastest short- 
hand writer in the world. In the presence of 


experts he wrote at dictation of new matter | 


250 words per minute for ten consecutive 
minutes, and transcribed his notes without 
an error. Mr. Isaac S. Dement of Chicago 


wrote 258 words per minute for several minutes, 
but there were errors in the transcription. 
wrote 297 words in one minute. Thomas Allen 
Reed of London, Eng., maintained a speed of 


213 words per minute for half an hour. I am 
told that the Wheatstone Automatic Tele- 
graph, in use in Great Britain, sometimes 


transmits despatches at the rate of 600 words a | 


minute. Mr. Preece, chief electrician of the 
Postoftice, timed ordinary messages coming in 
at Belfast at the’ rate of 461 words per minute, 
and he says that the limit of speed is seurcely 
known. The tirst Queen's Speech transmitted 
by telegraph was on November 23, 1847. 

HAVE YOU SEEN HIM? 

The Trenton, Ont., authorities have notitied 
the police of the surrounding towns to keep a 
sharp look-out fora man ‘fen feet ten inches 
in height, dark clothes, dark shirt and cap, 


light mustache, charged with stealing a | 
watch.” He can't possibly escape. He will be 


noticed. Eventhe detectives couldn't miss him. 
TRENTON'S WHISTLE. 

QvuEEK CORNER,—In recent issues of your paper I 
have noticed considerable comments on several 
steam whistles in Ontario. To settle all disputes | 
would say that there is no doubt whatever that 


Gilmour's Trenton whistle is the “king of them all.” | 
a stormy day with a | 


On Friday, February 12, 1897, 
strong east wind blowing, Trenton whistle could be 
heard here, a distance of 12 miles. Rossmore is east 
of Trenton, remember. On a cold day it can be heard 
a distance I will not quote, as people would not 
believe me. In conclusion I say that Trenton’s whistle 
can be heard farther than any whistle in Canada to- 
day. It can be heard more distinctly in Rossmore 
than in Trenton. Any person who has heard the 
whistle in Belleville can certify to what IT say. 
Yours, etc., Watson GEROW. 


P.s.—The Trenton whistle has been heard in 
Deseronto, a distance of 30 miles, 
Rossmore, Feb. 15, 1887. 
A VERY OLD QUILT. 
Mrs. William Stubbs of West Luther has 


quite a curiosity in her possession, says the 
Orangeville Sun. It isa quilt and has belonged 
to the family for three hundred years, and has 
been transmitted through succeeding genera- 
tions to the present owner. It carries one back 
to the golden aye of Queen Elizabeth, and down 
through the regimes ot the Stuarts, the Han- 
overs, and the Guelphs, a journey of centuries. 
Another mentionable curiosity is a Bible—with 
its old English 
peculiarities 
for over two hundred years, 


which has belonged tothe family 


SOME MEN'S HOBBIES. 


Count Henry von Bruhl,a famous German 
diplomatist, busied himself in collecting boots, 
shoes, slippers and wigs of all shapes, sizes and 
fashions. 
that of a late King of Bavaria, whose collection 


of hats was unique. 


This curious hobby was rivaled by 


the Bible ; 
veled in a treasury of pipes, of which he could 


and a nicotine-loving American re 


count 365 specimens in meerschaum, brier, glass, 
china and clay. 
WHEN SALMON 
QUEER CORNER, 
now the flourishing village of Stirling, then known 
as Rawdon or Salmon Creek, was famous for its 
salmon and speckled trout. Below the big overshot 
wheel that ran the machinery of the grist mill a pool 
was left when the water was turned off; this was 
done late at night. One night a school of seventy-six 
salmon were virtually made prisoners when the mill 
was shut down. The discovery was made in the 
morning by 4» woman while after a pail of water. 
She informed her only companion, a woman, of the 
fact, and, accompanied by their dog, proceeded to 
remove the salinon from the shallow pool. They 
safely landed the entire lot, ably assisted by the dog, 
who in the excitement performed his share of the 
work, r 
Toronto, February, 1897. 


A BOUNDED, 


PERHAPS IT WAS A WHITE CROW ? 

Recently a carrier pigeon was found among 
other pigeons on a barn near Campbellford, 
Ont., with a tin case attached to one of its legs 
in which was found a message apparently from 
a patient to a Dr. Haviland, which read: 
‘Rested well during the night. Pulse at day- 
light 114," and was signed S. H. Wright. Some 
reader of Queer Corner must have been playing 
a prank, 

A VERY ANCIENT DOLL, 

In the Egyptian department of the British 
Museum is a wooden doll which was found in 
the sarcophagus of a little Royal princess who 
died three centuries before Christ. Her baby 
fingers still clasped it when the mummy wrap- 


typewriter in the | 


He uses | 


He | 


typographical and unrevised | 


A King of Wurtemburg 
boasted the possession of above 9,000 copies of | 


Away back in the early thirties, | 


a well. Its armament comprised five cannon, 
and two mortars. Cannon balls 
shells were found in large numbers. 
is a very old one, and there is much specula- 
tion as to how long it has been in the ground. 
The impression is that the boat was run up 


proportion of the state was under water then 
than now. The gun-boat was found directly 


no doubt a navigable river. 
QUEER POINTS. 
There is only one sudden death among women 
to eight among men. 
The people of the United States read and sup- 
port as many newspapers as England, France 
|} and Germany combined. 


Donald R. McDonald, who died at Lancaster, 
Ont.. a few weeks ago, was 110 years of age. He 
was born in 1786, and served in the war of 1812, 
and in the Mackenzie rebellion. 


An exchange says: ‘“ There is no insect that 

will either eat root or stock of buckwheat, and 
| Sowing it on any piece of ground for two years 
| in succession will kill wire worms by furnishing 
them nothing to eat.” 


Western Canada Loan 
AND. SAVINGS 0, 


 Thirty-Fourth Annual Report of the 
Directors. 











The annual general meeting of this company 
was held at its offices, No. 76 Church street, 
Toronto, on Monday, February 15, 1897, at 11 
o'clock a.m. A number of shareholders were 
present. 
chair, and the Managing Director, Mr. Walter 
S. Lee, acted as secretary of the meeting. 

The following financial statements were read, 
; and, with the directors’ annual report, were 
| unanimously adopted and passed on motion of 
the President, seconded by George W. Lewis, 
| Esq. 

The directors beg to submit the thirty-fourth 
annual report, together with the balance sheet 
to the 31st December, 1896, 

After deducting cost of management, interest 
on debentures, and all other charges, the net 
profits of the company amount to $114,762.95. 
Out of this sum two dividends, one of 4 per 
cent. and the other of 3 per cent., on the paid- 
up capital stock of the company, have been 
paid, and the balance carried to the contingent 
account. ‘The amount standing at the credit of 
this account is $59,679.93. 

The re-payments on account of mortgage 
| loans, both in Ontario and Manitoba, and not- 

withstanding the continued depression in busi- 

ness in the former province, have upon the 
whole been satisfactorily met. 

The directors have to record, with great 
regret, the death of one of their colleagues, the 
Hon. Sir D. L. Macpherson, K.C.M.G., whose 
connection with the company had extended 
over the long period of thirty-one years. The 
vacancy in the board has been filled by the 
election of George F. Galt, Esq., of Winnipeg. 

The balance sheet and protit and loss account, 
| together with the auditors’ report, are submit- 
| ted herewith. 

G. W. ALLAN, 
President. 

Financial statement for the year ending on 

3ist December, 1806: 
LIABILITIES AND 
LIABILITIES. 


ASSETS. 


To shareholders : 





| Capital stock............ - 6 cece sce eens $1,500,000 00 
| Reserve fund 770,000 00 
| Contingent account, Dec. 31, 1895, 363,005 36 
Contingent account, added, 1896 7, 95 
$70,788 Sl 
Contingent account, “ written 
off” 11,108 38 
| Contingent account, balance Dee. 31, 1896 59,679 93 
Dividend, payable 2nd January, 1897 15,000 00 
$2,374,679 93 


To the public: 

Debentures and interest 

Deposits 

Sundry accounts, including coupons out- 
standing ; 


3,562,306 58 





600 


$6,817,841 78 
ASSETS. 
Land mortgages SHAMIL ASZ 34 
Loans on municipal debentures and other 
securities 
Office premises and furniture, Toronto 
and Winnipeg 
Cash on hand and in banks 


129,413 40 
171,660 


S6,817, 841 78 
PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT. 
Cost of management, viz., salaries, rent, 
| inspection and valuation, office ex 
penses, branch office, agents’ commis- 


sions, wuditors’ fees, ete & 50,083 56 | 
| Directors’ compensation 3.800 00 
Interest on deposits 29,827 62 
Interest on debentures 44,121 19 





Net profit for year, applied as follows : 


Dividends and tax thereon 106,980 00 
Carried to contingent account 7,782 95 
Total $342,595 32 


| Interest on mortgages and debentures, 
rents, ete 


WALTER S. LEE, 
Managing Director. 


Toronto, 5th Feb., 1897. 
|'To the shareholders of the Western Canada 
Loan and Savings Company : 
We beg to report that we have completed the 
audit of the books of the Western Canada Loan 
}and Savings Company, and made the usual 
inspection of the securities (with the exception 
of the business of the Manitoba branch, which 
has been audited and inspected by a_ local 
auditor), and certify that the above statements 
of assets and liabilities, and profit and loss, are 
correct, and show the true position of the com- 
pany’s affairs. The bank balances and cash are 
certified as correct. 
W. R. HARRIS, 
A. E. OSLER, 
The President then said : 
In moving the adoption of the report I feel 


Auditors. 


pression in business, the increasing difficulty in 
securing desirable investments on as favorable 
terms as formerly, and the shrinkage in the 
value of real estate, the directors can neverthe- 
less congratulate the shareholders upon the 
thoroughly sound financial position of the 
company in which they have invested their 
money. 

As mentioned in the report, the repayments 
on mortgages during the past year, both in 
Ontario and Manitoba, have upon the whole 
been very satisfactory. Thanks to the energy 
of our agents in both provinces we are receiv- 


and the prospects of a safe and_ profitable 
business this year are very encouraging. The 
shareholders are to be congratulated on the 





pings were unfolded. This is probably the 
oldest doll in existence. 
UNEARTHED A SHIP. 


There is, according to a press despatch, much 
excitement in Senville county, Minnesota, over 
the discovery of an old Spanish gun-boat 
which was unearthed whilst men were digging 





acceptance by Mr. Galt of a seat on the board, 
and his high standing as a man of business, 
his long residence and intimate knowledge of 
the country, cannot fail to be of great value to 
the Company, and our excellent Manager at 
Winnipeg will find it a very great advantage to 
be able to avail himself of Mr. Galt’s counsel 
and advice. 

Scrutineers having been appointed, a ballot 


and bomb 
The boat 


into that region about 1600, as a much larger 


on Birch Coolie Creek, a branch of the Minne- | 
sota River, and which creek at that time was | 





| it in the ordinary accepted sense. 


| the 


The Hon. Senator Allan occupied the | 


880,255 25 
| 


25,315 20 | 


that, notwithstanding the long-continued de- | 


ing very excellent applications for new loans, | 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 





was taken, and the retiring directors, Geo. 
Gooderham, Esq., Alfred Gooderham, Esq., 
Geo. W. Lewis, Esq., Geo. Gooderham, Esq., 
were re-elected. These gentlemen, with Messrs. 
Geo. F’. Galt, Thomas H. Lee and the Hon. G. W. 
Allan, form the board. 

At a subsequent meeting held by the directors 
the Hon. Geo. W. Allan and Geo. Gooderham, 
Esq., were re-elected President and Vice-Presi- 
dent respectively. 





Now Up And Now Down. 





Notice the slender column of mercury in your 
thermometer. To-day it is longer than it was 
yesterday ; to-morrow it may be longer still, or 
much shorter; you can’t tell in advance. So it 
varies with the amount of heat in the atmos- 
phere. Very good; but we all knew that be- 
fore, you say. 

Take note of another measuring instrument, 
then; one that you carry about whithersoever 
you go. We often hear one person say of an- 
other “His spirits are very mercurial,” mean- 
ing that they rise or fall under slight influ- 
ences. But others have protracted periods of 
depression of spirits, sometimes threatening 
permanent melancholia. In fact, instances of 
this kind are getting to be alarmingly common, 
and any suggestions as to the cause and the 
remedy must be welcome to society at large. 

Speaking of a recent illness of her own, Mrs. 
Hagar Percival says the doctor pronounced her 
ailment to be “ nervous debility.” The phrase 
is familiar and expressive, and the doctor used 
After all we 
seem to need more light. Perhaps we shall get 
it by turning a leaf backward and finding out 
how the trouble began. 

“In July, 1889,” says the lady, ‘‘ I felt strangly 
weak and out of spirits. I could scarcely per- 
suade myself to eat anything, and when I did 
food caused me much distress in the 
stomach and pain in the chest. Neither did I 
get any strength from it, but grew more weak 
and nervous. Later on I had frequent attacks 
of dizziness and fainting fits, which would come 
upon me in the street, so that I often come 
near falling to the ground. Sometimes I had 
two or three such attacks ina single day. 
doctor said I had nervous debility, but the medi- 
cine he gave me did no good, 

‘** Better and worse | suffered in this manner 
for about three years, no treatment availing to 
relieve me. At Easter of 1892 my 
brought me a bottle of medicine of the same 
kind that had cured her of liver complaint. I 
began using it, and ina short time I could eat 
better. and my food digested without giving 
me any trouble or discomfort. I grew stronger, 
the fainting tits gradually ceased, and Lregained 


my health. (Signed) Hagar Percival, 25 Lind 
street, Country road, Walton, Liverpool, July 


19th, 1893." 

In a letter dated November 30th, 1892, and 
written at his home, 142 Shepherd's Bush Road, 
London, W., a correspondent states that in the 
year 1883 he fell into a condition of nervous de- 
bility. He took medicines in plenty, but grew 
worse and worse notwithstarMing. The early 
peculiarities of his case were exactly the same 
as in the case of Mrs. Percival, above named. 

“One day,” he declares, ‘ta friend of mine, 
Mr. Charles Swan of King street, told me of a 
medicine from the use of which his sister had 
derived great benefit under like circumstances. 
I at once began taking it, and before I had 
finished one bottle the pain and distress left 


me, my nerves were steady and I gained | 
strength. After [ had used three bottles I | 
was in as good health as I was before the | 


attack the previous spring. Appreciating the 
value of a remedy which proved able to do 
what no other could accomplish, I am perfectly 
willing to have the fact made public. (Signed) 
Frank William Deacon.” 

The nervous depression in both these cases, 
as in most others, was the direct consequence 
of the circulation of impurities of the blood. 
The extreme melancholy and distortion 


from the same cause; and (this point is for 
your memory) the cause underlying all, is in- 


digestion and dyspepsia, which creates these | 
impurities in the stomach and scatters them 


through the system. 
To have strong nerves we must have pure 


| blood ; to have pure blood we must have perfect 


digestion, and to have that we must do what 


| these two people did, use Mother Seigel’s Cura- 
tive Syrup. 
of it. 


They used it as soon as they heard 
Warned by their needless suffering you 
will use it the moment you feel the first 
symptoms of the coming evil. 

Oe re I a cre em 


Paddy Again. 


An Irish laborer was told by his foreman to 


| bring a couple of wheelbarrows from a work- 
shop about two miles distant. 


Paddy went for them, but finding that 


brought back one. 


The foreman, seeing him come with only 


one of them, asked him why he did not bring 


the two by putting one upside down upon the 


other. 


**Och, sure, sor, I didn’t think of that !” 
So off went Paddy to bring the other. 


After 


half an hour had passed he returned, puffing 
and biowing, with the two barrows. 


*T don’t want three barrows, my man.” 
“Sure, sor, I did not bring three barrows.” 
“What did you do with the first one that you 


brought ?” 


** Begorra, L took it back to bring the other.” 
Ex. 





Bush Arithmetic. 
Sydney Bulletin. 


Teacher—Suppose your father brought two 


horses to town and sold them for eight pounds 
each, and he was paid in 
many half-sovereigus would he have 
reached home? 


half-sovereigns, how 
when he 
Casey the Diggers 


Top Boy-—-None; but aut 


Arms would have sixteen. 





Hurrying Him Up. 


* Jack,” said a pretty girl to her brother the 


other day, ** [ want you to do something for me 


there's a dear fellow.” : 
“Well, what is it?” growled Jack, who is the 


brother of the period. 


“Why, you know that wig and mustache 
you vsed in the theatricals?” 
“Well?” 


**Won’t you just put them on and go to the 





The | 


mother | 





of | 
judgment witnessed in hypochondriacs arises | 


he 


could not manage to bring the two at once, 


Practical 


Buying 
leaves us. 
them 


around you. 


another winter's wear. 











The Cat is Out of the Bag 


Purity and quality, when combined with years of experience, 


cannot fail to produce excellent results. 


LUDELLA 


That is the secret of 


CEYLON 
TEA’S 


great popularity. 


LEAD PACKAGES 


25C., 40C., 50C. AND 60C. 





concert to-night? Reginald and I will be there 
and I want you to stare at me the whole even- 
ing through your glasses.” 

**You want me to do that?” 

“Yes, and as we come out you must stand at 
the door and try to slip me a note. Take care 
that Reggie sees you, too.” 

** Well, I declare!” 

‘** Because, you see, Jack, Reggie likes me, I 
know, but then he is awfully slow, and as he is 
well off and lots of other girls are after him, 
he’s got to be hurried up, as it were.” 

——____~-_e_ _— 


Fatal Result of Delay. 


Sickness generally follows in the path of ne- 
glect. Don’t be reckless! but prudently take a 
few doses of Scott’s Emulsion immediately fol- 


lowing exposure to cold. It will save you 
many painful days and sleepless nights. 
_ OO oo 
“Papa, why do they call language the 
‘mother tongue ? **Because the father so 


seldom gets a chance to use it.”—Jown and 
Country Journal. 
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During the Year 1897. 


For full particulars see advertisements, or apply to 


LEVER BROS., Ltp., 23 Scott St., TORONTO 
The Only Old and Reliable Kemedy for 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 


Catarrh, Colds, Etc. 


Price—ive. and $1 per box. For sale oy druggists 
or by mail post paid on receipt of price. 
LEEMING, MILES & €O., 
53 St. Sulpice St., Montreal. 





ENGLISH 
BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOR 
SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY 


GRATEFUL and COMFORTING 
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC 


NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED | 


in Quarter-Pound Tins only 


Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. | 


omceopathic Chemists, London. 
England 


INSPECTION OF DAIRY COWS 


After due consideration the City Board of Health 





have approved of our methods of inspection of Dairy | 


Cows. 


Our system of milk inspection and analysis is also | 


most complete. No chance of adulteration. 


The Kensington Dairy 
453 Yonge Street 


Tet, 3910 
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furs before February 






Getting service out of 
March 


Buying them so low 






when winds whistle 





they're good value to carry over for 


Furs of our 


quality and price. 
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; see our New Hygienic Button 
| Boots, Coin Toe Button Boots 
; and 


| all widths, 


| orders promptly attended to. 





A PIANO 


| Is indispensably necessary in a well regulated home, 


and nothing equals the 


Williams Pianos 


Special inducements thismonth. Get prices, terms 


| and full particnlars at 


HEAD OFFICE, 1483 Yonge Street, Toronto 





The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 


B. WILLIAMS, General Manager. 





DENTISTRY. 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


D® HAROLD CLARK Tel. 1940 


DENTIST 


45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), ToRONTO 





MASSAGE, 


ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
teferences from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286, 


ASSAGE-MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address 6 Glen Road, 











MEDICAL, 


ADAMS, M.D., Homeopathetic Con- 


° sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Constitu- 
tional ailments. Diseases of long standing. Tumors 


treated without operations. 


R. E. M. COOK 
Throat and tangs, Consumption, Bron- 
ehitis and Catarrh specially. 
90 College street. 
OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
526-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 








FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


; Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 


$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 





PROFESSIONAL, 





| GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 





Grace and Sense 


It may sound strange or look odd 
in print, but there can be graceful- 
ness in sensible shoes as well as not. 
We can sell you either Men's or Wo- 
men’s boots that possess all the com- 
fort giving and health protec- 
tion qualities and yet are 
grateful inshape. You should 













$3 
Button 


Welted 
Boots in 


H. AC, 
BLACHFORD — 3 
83 to 89 King Street East, Toronto 








HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





DRESSMAKING. 
ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfeliows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate 


MRS. J. PHILP 
Infants’ Outfits from $10. 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children's Dresses from Sic. 
Small Children’s Clothing 


All kinds’to order, 
6 College Street 


DRESSMAKING——== 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
6 doors east of Spadina Ave, 


SS M. E. LAKEY | 
Latest styles English, French and American, Even- 
ing Dresses and Trousseaux specialties. Mourning 


MISS M.A. ARMSTRONG 


Dressmaking 


41 King Street West 





FOR COUGHS. COLDS. SORE THROAT, Ete. 
TRY 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


R. & T. W.” stamped on each drop. 





.»» SPECIAL... 


SMITH’S TORONTO DYE WORES 
75 King Street West 


Gent's Suit Cleaned $1.50. This week... . $1.25 
Ladies’ Dresses French cleaned $2.50. This week 1.38 


All orders sent for and returned. Telephone 2473 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted tc its readers, 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 





Adelaide Strect West . - + Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 
TELEPHONES—Fditorial Rooms...........- No. 582 

Business Office. No. 1709 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
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ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), Propr's 
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F it is true that variety 
is the spice of life, 
then it was indeed a 
spicy three hours 

that could be spent at the 

Toronto Opera House this 

week. It was the most 

various show that has 
been here this season— 
comic opera, farce, bur- 
lesque, vaudeville, ballet, 
fancy marching and 
grand opera--and almost 
every item was the best of its kind. The Black 

Patti herself would have been a strong enough 

attraction to have drawn good houses, but with 

such an extraordinarily elaborate support 

‘*standing room only” has been at a premium 

at the Toronto this week. There is no doubt 

about it—Mme. Sissieretta Jones can sing, and 
only for a handicap of parentage she would 
perhaps be in the running with the great snow- 
white prima donnas. She has a strong backing 






in Camille Cassele, contralto, Lloyd Gibbs, tenor, | 


C. L. Moore, baritone, and a chorus of forty 
voices. The number which showed the chorus 


to best advantage on Monday night was Ave | 


Marie from Cavalleria Rusticana, though all 
their selections were splendidly sung. The 
gem of the grand opera part of the programme, 
however, was Miserere from I] Trovatore, 
Black Patti singing the soprano in her best 
style, while Lloyd Gibbs sang the tenor magni- 
ficently. The whole house, from the orchestra 
chairs to the ‘“‘gods,” enthusiastically ap- 
plauded this number and called the singers 
before the curtain. The lighter music in the 
first half of the programme was also good in its 
way, though it did not introduce Black Patti 
or Lloyd Gibbs. In the skit At Jolly Coon-ey 
Island, Henry Wise as Rube Green, Bob Cole as 
the tramp, and B. Johnson, the wheel of fortune 
man, were very funny. Liz Leary, the belle of 
Avenue A., was the toughest thing you'd find if 
you went right through to Avenue Z., while 
Monkius is quite the cleverest dancer of the 
boot-black style that has been here this year. 
Ed. Goggin and Charles Davis in the vaudeville 
division of the programme did some very clever 
tumbling and funny business. By the way, it 
was advertised that Black Patti was supported 
by ‘fifty ebony entertainers.” Now, so far as 
I could see, there were about ten darkies 
altogether. The rest were alabaster enter- 
tainers, though for that matter it was plain 
that there was ebony underneath. The Grand 
Finale, which is a medley of national airs, 
starting off with God Save the Queen, sets 
every patriotic soul in the house to poking 
under the seat for his hat and helping his 
neighbor on with his overcoat. Consequently 
the piece isn’t as well appreciated as it might 
be. It should be re-arranged so as to leave the 
English anthem till the last, and thus give the 
patriots the full worth of their money. 


* 

Speaking about the splendid attraction at the 
Toronto Opera House this week, a man about 
town tells me that years ago, when the Hol- 
mans ran a theater in Toronto, they brought 
outa “Black Patti.” Bills were put up an- 
nouncing the discovery of a colored lady whose 


singing was equal to Patti’s. The night of her 


appearance came and a great house had 
gathered. The Black Patti came on between 
acts, magnificently dressed, and sang with 


power, although experts detected 
On the whole, however, 


wonderful 
some lack of training. 
the singer made a hit and her Toronto engage- 
ment was a success. But through the elegance 
of her attire and the myth of her published | 
history, some men about town succeeded in 

penetrating, and recognized the great diva as | 
none other than a colored servant who had 
long been in the kitchen of the Holman family. 
The boom had been well worked up, but it was 
conceded that proper training might have 
developed the woman into something unusual, 


* 


The fifth annual smoking concert of the 
employees of the Dominion Express Company 
was held in the Pavilion on Tuesday evening, 
and was followed on Wednesday evening by 
the fifth annual concert. On 
there was given a clever minstrel performance, 
followed by a diversified concert progranime, 
concluding with an amusing military spectacle, 
Parade of the Ninth Batal. The Dominion 
Express employees make their annual concert a 


feature of the season. 


both occasions | 


Brian Boru, the romantic opera which has | 
scored such a success this season, is to be pre- 
sented by the Whitney Opera Company at the 
Grand the last three nights of next week. It is 
said it will be given here exactly the same as in 
New York and with the original cast, with one 
or two exceptions. The opera is said tosurpass 
in every respect Mr. Whitney's other pro- | 
ductions, Rob Roy and the Fencing Master. 
The scenes are laid in the Wicklow Hills and 
Dublin Castle, with one of Ireland's ancient | 





| this contrasted strangely with the methods of 


| able to put a better team on the ice than the 
| seven which met Queen's last Friday at the 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


kings as the hero. The company is a large one* 
including over seventy people. In the cast are 
Amanda Fabuis, Amelia Summerville, Grace 
Golden, Helen Brackett, Louise Margot, Annie 
Cameron, Max Eugene, Bruce Paget, Samuel I. 
Slade, John C. Slavin, Tom Ricketts, Geo. 
| O'Donnell, John Hendricks and Thos. F. Leary. 
The opera is said to contain an interesting story, 
charming lyrics and melodious music, and will 
be placed upon the stage in the most elaborate 
manner. Owing to the length of the opera and 
heavy stage settings, the curtain will rise 
promptly at eight o'clock each night and at two 
at the Saturday matinee. 
oo 


McKee Rankin comes to the Toronto Opera 
| House next week as an author-actor in his play, 
True to Life. Mr. Rankin is a Canadian, a son 
of the late Col. Rankin of Essex, and is well 
known to theater-goers all over America. His 
| new play, True to Life, made a great hit at 
| Murray Hill Theater, New York, last fall, 
| where it was first presented, and wherever pre- 
| sented since it has scored a great success. 
| Miss Nance O'Neill, the leading lady, is de- 
| 
| 
| 





| scribed by critics everywhere as a “ discovery.” 
| She is said to be an emotional actress of great 
| promise. The company is precisely the same 

as opened at Murray Hill theater. This play 
| willrun all next week at the Toronto Opera 


House. 
* 


Mr. A. E. Ecclestone and Mr. Laurie Boyd 
are mentioned as the tenor team at the Young 
Liberal minstrel show at the Princess Theater 
on Monday evening, March 1. Some excellent 
singers are in the company, and Mr. Schuch, 
the conductor, is credited with having got the 
chorus into fine shape. The work of getting up 
gags that will not offend the most fastidious, 
while provoking to laughter the most forlorn 
and lugubrious, goes gailyon. That the theater 
will be crowded to the doors seems certain. 


The clever comedians, Ward and Vokes, with 
their amusing farce-comedy, A Run on the 
Bank, will be seen at the Toronto in a few 
weeks. Their engagement this time will no 
doubt be as.successful as that of last season, 
when the theater was not large enough to hold 
the people who wanted to see them. 


* 

The Grand will open next Thursday with the 
Whitney Opera Company in Brian Boru. The 
| Sign of the Cross, which was announced some 
time ago for the present week, had its Toronto 
engagement postponed for some reason. W. 
H. Crane will be heartily welcomed when he 
comes with A Fool of Fortune. He will be sup- 
ported by Miss Effie Shannon and a capable 
company. LOGE. 
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3 SPORTING COMMENT 3 
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ie defeating the Frontenacs 


° 


et 


%~, + of Kingston 3—0 last Wed- 
+P. oy, Wy 


nesday at the Caledonia, 
Berlin secured the Inter- 
mediate championship of 
the O.H.A. The softnéss 
of the ice utterly pre- 
=! cluded the possibility of 
// ,good hockey being played, 
2 and the game was practic- 
ally nothing more than 
- fast shinny. The splendid 
condition of the Berlin 
team, combined with judg- 












ment in adapting their 
style of play to the condition of the ice, 
won them the game. The Frontenacs pur- 


sued the same tactics they would have used 
on keen ice, and played a passing game, thereby 
losing the puck, which would stick in, instead 
of traveling over, the ice. On the other hand, 
the Berlin forwards rushed the puck down the 
sides by individual effort, seldom attempting 
much combination work. None of the for- | 
wards played brilliantly enough to warrant 
individual mention, although Reyner of the 
Frontenacs gave evidences of being a wonder- 
ful stick handler. He is not, however, a great 
source of strength to the team, being too fond 
of toying with the puck 
and skating around and 
around instead of going 
| ahead. His style of play 
looks very pretty from 
the gallery, but a man 





who can skate straight 
ahead and pass when he | 
has the opportunity, | 
would be of more value 
to the team. The Fronte- 
nacs were kept on the 
defensive throughout the 
game,and seldom worked 
the puck down to the 
Berlin end. McDowell at 
cover and Rigney at point 


= 





worked a very strong *= 

defence and were kept Captain Rigney 
busy all the game, but Frontenacs. 
| did not over-exert themselves so far as | 
lifting was concerned. Lamb, in goal, | 
plaved well, being both cool and quick. 
The Berlin defence had little to do, but J. Sea- | 


| gram at cover and Gibson at point did that 
| little well. 


Boehmer, the goal-keeper, only had 
to clear his goal once or twice, so it was impos- 
sible to gauge his strength. Asa whole the | 
Frontenac team played ina very lackadaisical 
manner, being careful not to tire themselves ; 


the Berlin team, which played a hard game | 
from start to finish. Berlin’s victory will do 
the game a great amount of good in Western 
Ontario, where hockey is practically a new 
sport, and the teams in such towns as Guelph, 
Ayr, Stratford, etc., will be stimulated to make 

greater efforts than ever next year with a view | 
of securing one of the O.H.A. championships. 








Queen's 6, ‘Varsity 1. Toronto University, 
with its numerous students, should surely be 


Caledonia. Their forwards, with the exception 
of Shepard, played very elementary hockey. 
Morrison was on again vice Elliott, and though 
doing better than in previous games this sea- 
son, is not good enough for a place on a senior 
O. H. A. team. Both he and Snell were slow 
in getting away, and the hard work of Shepard, 
who played brilliantly and rushed the puck 





down the ice continuously, was nullified by 
these two men not being in position to shoot 
from his passes. Parry also played poorly, 
being the weakest man on the forward line. 
’Varsity were slow in following on, and worked 
but little combination, being very closely 
checked by Queen's. They partially compensat- 
ed for this, however, by playing hard, so that 
the game was stubbornly contested through- 
out. Against fast following on, a defenee, 
to be effective, must be quick. Now, Parry at 
eover and Scott at point were anything 
but that, and their relieving left much to be 
desired. Waldie played excellently between 
the posts, and stopped several rushes practic- 
ally unaided. He and Shepard were the only 
"Varsity men who did their work well. Queen's 





Macdonald of Berlin. 


team is probably quite as strong as last year, 
though Merrill is not the equal of Randy Mc- 
Lennan, nor Dalton as good as McKay. The 
forward line followed on fast and showed some 
excellent combination. Harty is perhaps the 
star of the team; he is a particularly fast and 
graceful skater and shoots hard and accurately. 
Weatherhead and Brock played well and were 
always in their places. Dalton was tricky, but 
hardly so fast as the other three. The defence 
was strong; Merrill made few mistakes at 
cover, and Curtis gave the best exposition of 
point playing @#een in Toronto this season. 
Hiscock kept goal cleverly, only allowing one 
shot to pass him. Mr. Brown refereed the 
game acceptably. 





Victorias of Guelph 5, Wellingtons 4. Al- 
though the Wellingtons were defeated at the 


Caledonia last Menday, they won the junior | 


O. H. A. championship, having a margin over 
the previous game of 3 goals. The game 
was a fair exhibition of hockey, especially 
in the first half, when the Wellingtons showed 
some excellent combination and scored 4 goals 
to Victoria's 2. Donaldson was ruled off in the 
second half for raising his stick, and during his 
absence the Wellington forward line went to 
pieces. The Wellington forwards were faster 
than Victorias, but their defence hardly as 
strong, and Morrison at cover played well, but 
Gray at point and Morrison in goal were slightly 
off color ; the latter was sick and not at all in 
condition to play. Guelph has a good team, 
and their success was in no slight degree due to 
their pluckiness. Their forwards have a good 
idea of combination, but are somewhat slow 
and weak in shooting. Till and Petrie rather 
outshone the other men. Smith at cover lifted 
well and played a very safe game. Johnston in 
goal stopped some difficult shots and cleared 
quickly. It is not often the case that the de- 


| feated and winning teams are both satisfied, 


but this is an exception. The Wellingtons have 
the championship, whilst Guelph, having won 
the last game, think they are just about as 
good as the other junior O. H. A. teams. 





Dominion 14, Imperial 8. Though the hockey 


played at the Victoria last Tuesday night was | 


rather ragged, yet at times some clever work 
was done. Imperials had the best forward 
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line they have played this season. Spragge, 
Kavanagh and Whitely made some pretty 
rushes and shot well. Neither Nasmith nor 
Lee was in the same class as the balance of 
the players. Imperial’s defence was only fair, 
and Foster, in goal, played poorly, allowing 
several easy shots to go through. The Do- 
minion forward line did not combine well to- 
gether, and Wiley was greatly missed. Brough 
being hurt, Barron was tried at cover and did 
rather well. Helliwell made few mistakes in 
goal. The game was remarkable for the num- 
ber of off sides. Imperial have played six 
games this season and lost them all, and unless 
they procure some new talent it would be well 
for them to drop out of the Senior Bank League 
series next year. 





Commerce 8, Imperial 0. Last Saturday's 
game at the Victoria was one-sided and unin- 
teresting, the only notable feature being that 
it was the first Bank League game this season 
in which one team did not score. The Com- 
merce forwards had everything their own way 
but did not play as well as they should have 
done; but for the good work of Kavanagh and 
Patterson, the Imperial cover-point and point, 
the score would have been much larger. The 
Imperial forward line, and notably Cartwright, 
were very weak and did little combined work. 





That man Garrard who outboxed Hanley at 
the Princess last Saturday night is nothing 
short of a physical freak. To look at him one 
would suppose that he was too spindly and 
thin to stand alone for five minutes without 
leaning against something. From the shoulders 
down he looked like a Roentgen photograph of 
a man. He reminded me of the photographs 
we see of the famine-stricken people of India— 
so long, gaunt and uncanny. To add to the 
loud toot of his ‘‘ongsomble,” he has excessively 
large ears, and one of them has apparently been 
run over, some time or other, by arailway truck 
or some other crushing weight. But the fellow 
was not bad-looking—he had the air of being 
dead and buried (if the gentle reader can follow 
my meaning), and of having come back a gaunt, 
implacable ghost, to defeat Hanley. As I have 
said, he looked uncanny. Yet he wore the 
sweetest little smile you could wish to see, and 
during the bout he never gave the smallest sign 
of anger. He impressed me as the fairest o 
boxers, whilst Hanley, confronted by defeat, 
forgot all the rules of sport. There are a great 
many men who win with grace, but when they 
get the short end of a game disappoint every- 
body. The statement is made that Garrard 
weighed 134} lbs., and that he can weigh in at 130, 
It seems to me that his weight could not be re- 
duced one ounce, unless by trimming his ears, 
shaving his head and pulling his teeth. Much 
interest is being taken in the Collier-Crawford 
bout at the Princess to-night and the other 
programme at the Athletic Club. 





Chatham is in the field for the C. W. A. meet | 
for 1897. Nearly all the business men of that | 





city have joined the local bicycle club, and are | 
joining hand-and-glove in all plans for securing | 
the meet and making accommodations for the 

great crowds of wheelmen who will attend. 

I believe that Peterboro’ will not put forward a 

claim, and have not heard that any other town 

is “hustling.” It looksasifit would take a big | 
pull to defeat Chatham now that that city has | 
taken hold of the matter so generously. The 
Planet will issue a cycling edition in a couple | 
of weeks, printed on fine book paper and | 
illustrated, and every member of the C. W. A. | 
will get a copy. It looks as if Chatham is | 
organizing a winning campaign. 





Press of matter prevents comment on the 
Queen’s-’ Varsity game at Kingston on Wednes- 
day evening. THE UMPIRE. 





4. farmer wrote to his lawyer as follows: 
‘* Will you please tell me where you learned to 
write? I havea boy I wish to send to school, 
anc I am afraid I may hit upon the same school 
thas you went to.” , 

Tramp (at dentist's door)—I'd like my teeth 


filled. Dentist—What with—gold or silver? 
Trarmp (eagerly)—Oh ! just plain bread will do! 
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Berlin vs. Frontenacs of Kingston. 


Feb. 27, 1897 






My Beloved. 


For Saturday Night. 


Oh madly, madly do I love, 
Although I eat and sleep full well, 

But were my love a saint above 
Her present self she'd not excel. 





What must I say in proper praise 
Of such a precious lady fair 

I swear on bright or gloomy days 
I see the same sweet look is there. 


She changes not ; she pains me not, 
As maidens oft are wont to do, 

With talk as soon as told forgot,— 
She tells not what she never knew. 


My love is proud and pleasing shy ; 
Her hair is donein Grecian style ; 

Oh large and wondrous is her eye ; 
She lacketh every female wile. 


Venus de Milo is her name, 
She stands within a public hall; 
A statue she, a worthy flame 
For beauty-lovers one and all. 
Toronto, Feb., '97. W. T. ALLISON. 


The Peacemaker. 


For Saturday Night. 


Crabbed and, cross was Peter Frown 
And caus’d his wife much wailing ; 
Until the parson of the town 
Pray'd heav’n to heal his failing. 








But, as the angels fear'd to go 
And aid poor Peter's lady, 
They sent to soothe the strife below 
A chubby cherub baby. 
ERNEST E. LEIGH. 





The Bishop of Ripon’s ‘“‘Motto” for 1897. 


ne into the village over against you.”—St. Matt. 
xxi., 2. 





In the great world, aching with many needs, 
We often dream ; 

And our fond hearts imagine dazzling deeds, 

And in our dreaming everything succeeds: 

The mountains topple over at a touch, 

To cleave the seas for us is not too much. 
Lord! wake us from our dream. 


Lord! wake us from our dream to see 
Things as they are; 
The lowly place where humble duties wait, 
God-given duties at our very gate, 
The work which makes for service, not for fame, 
Which buries self and setteth forth Thy name- 
Deeds near, not dreams afar. 


For would'st thou share the triumphs of thy Lord, 
This simple task fulfil: 
Enter the hamlet lying close at hand; 
Forgetting self, do there thy Lord’s command; 
There creatures meet for ministry abide, 
For all find use when at the Master's side. 
His wishes be thy will. 


His wishes be thy will! Lo near to thee, 
Thy life, thy home, thy heart 
Fill up thy life with good which can endure ; 
Tenant thy home with love serene and pure, 
And let His Spirit thy weak heart fulfil 
With nobler aim and renovated will- 
For Him do thou thy part. 
The Palace, Ripon, Christmas, 1896. 


A Song. 


San Francisco Town Talk. 
To-night I have heard a guitar, 
And ever my fancy is roving 
To the country where laughing and loving, 
I wandered afar, 
And the pulse of my heart is still proving 
That I've heard a guitar. 


Just a sad minor strain, softly ringing 
Through the tune like a tender voice singing : 
Unto memory’s ear it is bringing 
A song ‘neath the star, 
That I find ‘round my heart is still clinging 
Since I've heard a guitar. 


Dear land full of sunshine and gladness, 
Through a region of mist and of sadness 
You call from afar !— 
And my heart knows a rapturous madness ; 
To-night I have heard a guitar. We .'G. 


The Growth of the Critic. 





I. 
He painted first a picture, but he made a wretched 
daub of it, 
And long he sought for further jobs—but got no other 
a {job of it. 





And then the man he tried to sing, but made a noisy 
screech of it ; 

And everyone who heard his voice ran off beyond 
the reach of it. 


And then he played the violin, but made such 
wretched mess of it, 
That all who heard his music wished sincerely there 


was less of it. 


And then he wrote a novel next, but made such fear- 
ful bore of it, 

That all who read to chapter two declared they 
wished no more of it. 


iI. 
And now, when he had tired of life, because of the 
distress of it, 
He was hired as a critic, and made a great success 
of it. 
II. 
And he told the gifted painter that his picture had 
no life in it, 
And with an ugly-looking stab he thrust his critic 
knife in it. 


He showed the great musician how his music had no 
soul in it; 

And he told the mighty poet that his metre had no 
roll in it. 


And he told the heavenly singer that his voice had 
no uplift in it; 

And he told the novel writer that his novel had no 
gift in it. 

IV. 

All bowed before the critic, and they trembled at the 
nod of him, 

And knelt to his almightiness, and made a little god 
of him. — Ex. 


‘*Sic Semper Femina!” 
From ‘Varsity. 
Miss Phyllis was charming—but oh, so shy- 
Forever there glittered a tear in her eye: 
Miss Phyllis was drooping as ready to cry, 
But, alas! she was flirting—and so was I. 


‘Twas summer, and idly in hammock we swung, 

And soft in the pine-tree the whip-poor-will sung 

Where the moonlight was stealing the tree-trunks 
among ; 

And Miss Phyllis and I 
young! 


well, you know—we were 


She promised to love me till death did us part; 
She swore that I only had place in her heart. 
But, alas! she was waiting for me to depart 
To catch a new victim—by similar art! 
MERVYN. 


subj 
Mr. 
undi 
teet! 
the « 
A 
Divi 
tial « 
It: 
him. 
from 
dom 
ing | 
whil 
baby 
rank 
At 
the I 
after 
to ch 
sure 
way 
dutic 
He 
Sunc¢ 
mine 
Lance 
child 
thea 
to ge 
At 
of tl 
sign | 
bawl 
in tl 
from 
mucl 
Av 
steep 
envie 
only- 
work 
from 


nota 


The 
garde 
didn’ 
his \ 
nurs¢ 
was, 
and s 
the n 
sermt 
Im) 
folde 
it on 
woul 
Sei: 
arms, 
sung 
child 
over 
that i 
“% 
he tor 
it int 
was t 
In ¢ 
and p 
herea 
books 
woul 
every 
The 
hats- 
ing-rc 
brush 
He w 
fuse t 
waist 
“ yo 
floor, 
can | 
declit 
holde 
I'ves 
In 1 
found 
It v 
“ H 
turni 
“ee W 
plied 
hand! 
wall, 
stand 
“N 
out,” 
treat 
put h 
its da 
His v 
view, 
that | 
The 
From 
specti 
funds 
s¢ A 
oe 
and h 
and fi 
the w 
He 
with 
hot cc 
in eac 
wreat 
that, | 
the di 
Loo 
still 
matcl 
for ¢t 
Lucki 
so the 
in the 
rug b 
hats, 
a trac 
been | 
“ Ww 
enqui 
cradk 
oe 7 
“ Tl 
chang 
a7 N 
said. 


897 


| 





sLISON, 


—— a 


sKIGH. 


1897. 


t. Matt. 


ait, 


r fame, 
name- 


ord, 


ire ; 
ire, 


ched 


ther 


1\0isy 
yond 
such 
here 


fear- 


they 


the 


CesS 


had 
‘itic 
no 


no 


ad 


no 


he 


od 


ka 


re 


Feb. 27, 1897 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 





The Backsliding of Rev. Tenter 
7 Hooks, B.D. 


EV. TENTER HOOKS, B.D., was quite 
put out. His usually placid spirit was 
disturbed. It might have been said 
that he was ‘‘ mad as a hornet,” only 
that he, being a clergyman, was not 

subject to fits of anger like the rest of us. Rev. 
Mr. Hooks was irritated, however—clearly and 
undisguisedly irritated—as he bounced the 
teething baby first on one knee and then on 
the other in a vain effort to keep it quiet. 

A nice occupation this for a Bachelor of 
Divinity and pastor of one of the most influen- 
tial churches in the city ! 

It was the injustice of the thing that irritated 
him. Try as he might he could not get away 
from this comparatively new view of his 
domestic habits—the injustice of it all—expect- 
ing him to hold his own as a pulpit orator 
while his days were spent in ‘‘minding” a cross 
baby. No man could hold his place in the front 
rank under such conditions. 

At first, when his wife had begun to leave 
the baby in his study when she went out on her 
afternoon rounds, he felt proud of her devotion 
to church work. Later he had extracted plea- 
sure from contemplating the uncomplaining 
way in which he resigned himself to domestic 
duties. But now he was ready for rebeilion. 

He had a fine theme in his mind for next 
Sunday’s sermon, but the child seemed deter- 
mined to remain awake. He sang Beulah 
Land in slumberous drones, and twice had the 
child in its cradle, but twice it caught him in 
the act and shrieked at his treachery in trying 
to get rid of it. 

At last he plumped it on a rug in the center 
of the floor, and strode to the window. No 
sign of his wife. Let the child bawl—it would 
bawl anyway! Mary, the servant, was ironing 
in the basement—it wouldn't do to call her 
from that important work. Her work was so 
much more important than his. 

Away over the housetops he could see the 
steeple of his church. How other clergymen 
envied him—but if they onlyknew! If—they— 
only—knew! Spending his week doing the 
work of a nurse-girl; drawing his sermons 
from his inner consciousness ; not allowed—no, 





. hot allowed to prepare sermons as others did. 


The carpenter going daily to his work is re- 
garded as a man by his wife, but because he 
didn’t pound an anvil or saw and plane boards, 
his wife regarded him as a sort of ordained 
nurse-girl, a sanctified domestic servant! He 
was, in her sight, an assistant house-helper, 
and sweeping and keeping the house tidy was 
the main thing; his profession was nothing, his 
sermons nothing, his career nothing ! 

Impatiently he grabbed a newspaper that lay 
folded with nice precision on a table, and threw 
it on the floor. That gave him an idea—he 
would flare up and be the man of the house. 

Seizing the baby he squeezed it firmly in his 
arms, and by sheer concentration of forces 
sung and rocked it to sleep. He plumped the 
child roughly in the cradle, twisted a coverlet 
over it, and was somewhat astonished to see 
that it peacefully slumbered on. 

“That’s a good start,” he muttered. Then 
he took the rug from the study floor and tossed 
it into the hallway. He hated that rug. It 
was the emblem of his servitude as nurse. 

In a drawer he found the key of his study, 
and putting this in his pocket resolved that 
hereafter he would lock himself in with his 
books and manuscripts three hours aday. He 
would run his own house even if he had t6 run 
everybody else out of it. 

Then he got out his hat—two or three of his 
hats—and brushed them furiously in the draw- 
ing-room. Mrs. Hooks never allowed him to 
brush anything elsewhere than in the kitchen. 
He would show her—better still, he would re- 
fuse to brush anything anywhere, not even his 
waistcoat. 

‘* There,” he said, throwing the whisk on the 
floor, ‘‘if she wants it hung on the wall she 
can hang it on the wall. Hereafter I shall 
decline to see a whisk-holder, or a_ slipper- 
holder, or any other of the—the handcuffs that 
I've submitted to.” 

In rummaging for a clean handkerchief he 
found something: 

It was a cigar. 

‘*Her brother Ned left this here,” he said, 
turning it about in his fingers. 

‘“Why not? Decidedly, why not?” he re- 
plied to some inward suggestion. He drew a 
handful of matches from a neat holder on the 
wall, deliberately flung them in disorder on a 
stand, and lit the cigar. 

** Now, then, let her come home and have it 
out,” he said, puffing wickedly at the cigar, a 
treat he had not enjoyed for three years. He 
put his heels up on the little round table, with 
its dainty hand-painted covering, and waited. 
His wrongs trooped complainingly before his 
view, and he was filled with indignant surprise 
that he had submitted as long as he had. 

Then he heard laughing voices at the door. 
From the window he saw Mrs. Hooks and a 
spectacled lady powerful in raising mission 
funds, chatting there. 

‘** After all,” he said slowly and reflectively, 
‘*T suppose this is hardly the proper thing,” 
and he held the cigar stub up between thumb 
and finger. ‘‘There’s no use putting myself in 
the wrong at the outset.” 

He stepped out to the grate in the hall and, 
with the tongs, punched the cigar deep into the 
hot coals. Taking a corner of his handkerchief 
in each hand he whipped the air to dispel the 
wreaths of smoke. They dodged this way and 
that, guiltily, in quest of hiding, and then took 
the disguise of air. 

Looking from the window he saw his wife 
still talking with the spectacled lady. The 
matches—he mustn't leave them tossed about, 
for they hinted of that villainous cigar. 
Luckily women are talkative at parting, and 
so there yet remained time to replace the whisk 
in the holder. Perhaps he could even get the 
rug back in its place, and the hats—oh, yes, the 
hats, he had nearly forgotten them. Good—not 
a trace left. ‘‘ No use letting her see that I've 
been in a passion,” he muttered. 

‘““Well, dear, is the little pet sleeping?” 
enquired Mrs. Hooks, fluttering a-tip-toe to the 
cradle. 

‘* Yes, dear,” he said. 

‘‘ The wee darling,” she gloated. ‘Did you 


change him?” . 
**No, pet! I—I couldn't find a dry one,” he 
said. MACK, 





Adventure on the Gatineau. 


LECTURER of Toronto University and 
a friend were doing the Gatineau in a 
canoe last summer, and, according to 
a story that is going about ’Varsity, 
they decided to run a rapid that was 

| considered dangerous. They had portaged it 
before, but having acquired confidence, aimed 
at something brilliant. To be prepared for 
emergencies they stripped, piled everything in 
the canoe and started down stream. 

They had only nicely got into the rapids 
when the canoe was thrown against a point of 
rock, and out they went. To save their lives 
was their chief care, and this kept them busy, 
for they were tossed about in reckless fashion. 
When they reached safe ground below the 
rapids, it was found that they had saved a 
damaged canoe, and one had caught a shirt 
and the other a pair of drawers. This com- 
prised the collective attire of two gentlemen 
who are somewhat fastidious as to dress. They 
were nearly a day’s journey from camp. Each 
one seized the garment that fell to his lot, but, 
thus attired, they agreed that something fur- 
ther was necessary. Finally, one man put on 
the full suit and set out to hunt up the house 
of a settler, while the other retired into the 
woods. The scout returned after a time with 








a bundle of rough but very welcome clothes, | 


and they were enabled to return to that civili- 
zation from which they had seemed to be for- 
ever banished. 





The New Journalism. 





NEW order of things has come to pass | 


in the newspaper field in New York. 

Mr. Hearst of San Francisco when 

he bought the Jowrnal made up his 

mind to beat Pulitzer of the World 
at his own game. Hearst has his father’s 
fortune of thirty million dollars. It is neces- 
sary to explain that the old man was not 
an editor, but a silver miner, hence his millions. 
The son, having “done” Europe and had all 
the fun that America could yield him, looked 
about for some untried excitement and_ be- 
thought him of a newspaper. He bought one 
in San Francisco and it yielded so many 
sensations (to himself and to the public) that 
he swooped down on New York and bought 
the Journal. Having an immense income 
from his millions and his mines, he figured 
that this income joined to the revenue derived 
from the Journal would total an amount such 
as was never spent upon a newspaper. There- 
fore he pours his income into the coffers of the 
newspaper, draws nothing from the revenue 
made by the paper, but devotes all to making 
the Journal the most lavish money-spending 
concern of the kind on earth. The moment he 
had secured the New York paper he tele- 
graphed gilt-edged offers to all the smartest 
press men on the Pacific Coast,‘and several of 
them came. Whenever a man bobs into pro- 
minence anywhere as a writer or an artist, 
Hearst secures him at any price. 

It will be remembered that he sent a seeret 
agent to the New York World office and se- 
cured every man-jack on the staff of the Sun- 
day paper at almost fabulous salaries. The war 
between the Journal and the World is bitter 
and continuous, but Pulitzer is unfortunately 
without silver mines. He has only an uncon- 
scionable box-office at his back. An artist 
named Oulcott began drawing a certain Yellow 
Kid in the World, a gamin in a yellow shirt. 
There was nothing brilliant about it but the 
yellow ink, yet Hearst coveted the kid and 
sent for Oulcott. He signed a contract with 
the artist guaranteeing him ten thousand dol- 
lars a year for drawings to ornament one page 
| of the paper each week, the copyright to belong 
| to the artist, who is also free to do any other 
work he chooses so long as_he does nothing for 
any other daily paper. All Hearst wanted was 
| to get the man away from Pulitzer. The latter 
made up his mind to retaliate. Hearst had 
brought an artist named Davenport from San 
Francisco, and Pulitzer’s editor sent for him. 
“You are now getting $75 per week, are you 
not? Well, here is a contract by which we 
agree to pay you $125 per week if you will join 
our staff. Sign it.” Mr. Davenport asked 
half an hour to consider, and admitted that 
he wished to consult Hearst. On learning 
Pulitzer’s offer, Hearst said: **My dear boy, 
you have been working too hard; you need 
more salary and a good rest. Here is an order 
—youare to receive hereafter $250 per week, 
and you are to take six months’ leave of ab- 
sence to make a tour of Europe at the Journal's 
expense, and your salary of course to continue 
while you are away.” Mr. Davenport is at the 
present timé doing Europe at Hearst's expense 
and his salary piling up at home. 

If Hearst's millions were expended merely in 
purchasing the aid of the ablest and smartest 
men to be had, his enterprise might be 
applauded, but he appears to recognize no 
moral restraints whatever. He not only lures 
able men from useful work, but he casts their 
brains into the other scale. He seems to hold 
that a newspaper has no duty but to obey its 
owner's pleasure. It is his creature, his thug. 
What he conceives to be art is art, and a 
million people daily accept it as art. The best 
brains of the country are to obey the nod of a 
man whose power is derived from the fact that 
| his father found a silver mine, and this silver 
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A Trio of Queen's Men. 


mine, this pit in the earth, might be the 
bottomless pit itself, judged by the demoraliza- 
tion that belches from its mouth and hangs 
over New York like a fog. It used to be said 
that Satan sometimes entered a pulpit, and 
now the day of the press having arrived 
Satan no doubt needs a newspaper. If so, by 
evil magic he will see that that silver mine 
grows richer. There are three ways in which 
the present newspaper situation may end: 
Hearst may sustain such losses that he will 
take up with a cheaper fad, or Pulitzer’s stay- 
ing power may give out, or public taste may 
become so debauched and morality so beaten 
down that the Journal and the World may both 
thrive and respectable journalism pass away. 
Toronto, February, 1897. De 





The Children Who Saved Hamburg. 


AMBURG was besieged. Wolff, the 
merchant, returned slowly to his home 
one morning. Along with the other 
merchants of the city, he had been 

helping to defend the walls against the enemy ; 
and so constant was the fighting that for a 
whole week he had worn his armor day and 
night. And now he thought bitterly that all 
his fighting was useless, for on the morrow 
want of food would force them to open the 
gates. 

As he passed through his garden, he noticed 
that his cherry trees were covered with ripe 
fruit, so large and juicy that the very sight was 
refreshing. At that moment a thought struck 
him. He knew how much the enemy was 
suffering from thirst. What would they not 
give for the fruit that hung unheeded on the 
trees of his orchard. Might he not, by means 
of his cherries, secure safety for his city ? 

Without a moment’s delay he put his plan 
into practice, for he knew there was no time to 
be lost if the city was to be saved. He gath- 
ered together three hundred of the children of 
the city, all dressed in white, and loaded them 
with fruit from his orchard. Then the gates 
were thrown open, and they set out on their 
strange errand, 








When the leader of the army saw the gates | 


of the city open and the band of little white- 


robed children marching out, many of them 


nearly hidden by the branches which they car- 
ried, he at once thought that it was some trick 


by which the townspeople were trying to de- | 


ceive him while preparing for an attack on his 
camp. As the children came nearer, he remem- 
bered his cruel vow, and was on the point of 
giving orders that they should all be put to 
death. 

But when he saw the little ones so close at 
hand, so pale and thin from want of food, he 
thought of his own children at home, and he 
could hardly keep back his tears. Then, as his 
thirsty, wounded soldiers tasted the cool, re- 
freshing fruit which the children had brought 


them, a cheer went up from the camp, and the | 


general knew that he was conquered, not by 
force of arms, but by the power of kindness 
and pity. 


When the children returned, the general sent | 


along with them wagons laden with food for 
the starving people of the city, and the next 
day signed a treaty of peace with those whom 
he had vowed to destroy. 

For many years afterward, as the day came 
around on which this event took place, it was 
kept as a holiday and called ‘*‘ The Feast of the 
Cherries.” Large numbers of children in white 
robes marched through the streets, each one 
bearing a branch with bunches of cherries on it. 
But the old writer who tells the story is careful 
to say that the children kept the cherries for 
themselves. 

Every age of the world’s history has its tales 
of war and bloodshed and cruelty, of wild 
struggles and of great victories; but nowhere 
among them all do we find the story of a more 
beautiful victory than that which was won by 
the little children who saved Hamburg. 





Some Native Literature. 





ROM many quarters comes a cry for a 

Canadian literature—a literature all 

our own. Rev. W. W. Walker has 

responded with An Itinerant in the 

British Isles, published by William 

Briggs, and illustrated with pictures of things 

and scenes that abound in the guide-books. 

At last we have a literature that no other na- 
tion will claim or duplicate. 

The fourth line of the introduction announces 
the surprising fact that Mr. Walker has become 
“‘we” within a very few moments of starting 
to write. He condescends to announce that he 
does not hold the volume up as a model, and 
adds that it was published only to preserve the 
record of his visit—and at the request of friends 
who wanted copies of the book as soon as it 
was in print. Yes, we all know those friends, 
as Uncle Gregory would say. 

The first chapter of the book is entitled Mon- 
treal and Maine, and the first page of it carries 
‘*we” to Montreal, where we learn that ‘‘ we” 
spent ‘“‘our” college days. Incidentally it might 
be well to mention that ‘‘we"” had taken a 
palace car from Toronto. When ‘‘our” train 
moved out of Montreal for Portland, there were 
‘*partings such as chill the life from out young 
hearts,” and the reader is thrilled by a des- 
cription of a Montreal lady leaving her hus- 


| hills. 


| 
| and is of that stamp which certain personages | 


| benefit the children of ourcountry. Better far 


| position of which is so inaccurate, from being 
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band. She, however, ‘soon settled down, 
and eventually became a brave and re- 
solute woman, both by land and _ sea,” 
as the reader will no doubt be very glad to 
learn. The journey through Maine caused Mr. 
Walker to approve the residents of that state 
as a ‘“‘hardy race and brainy and virtuous 
people,” an assumption which is _ proved | 
correct by ‘‘their temperate habits and pro- 
hibitory law.” It will interest the reader to 
know that ‘ we thundered with great rapidity 
over threads of throbbing steel towards the 
mighty Atlantic. At last an exclamation burst 
from the lips of someone in our car that made 
us all start, ‘The sea! The sea!’” The next 
page of this chapter informs us that ‘‘ we” had 
attended a school of elocution and oratory in 
the Western States, and contrasts the courtesy 
there with the discourtesy of Portlanders. 

Chapter Second gives an uncomplimentary 
opinion upon the battery at Portland harbor 
and a dissertation upon seasickness. The 
steamship is described and the officers and 
|men are complimented, “‘except occasionally 
some of them indulged in language that was in 
the eyes of a theologian a little unscriptural,” 
from which it would appear that ministerial 
ears might not be offended by this profanity, 
although ‘‘ we” suggested to a sailor that he 
should say ‘“‘ Hades” instead of ‘‘ Hell.” ‘“ We’ 
sighted a shoal of porpoises and ‘‘ with regard to 
their number we may say their name was 
legion, for they were many.” An account of 
icebergs is given, and it will startle the reader | 
to see that ‘“‘one of mighty proportions, and 
cloud-piercing height, and transcendent beauty 
reminded us of what we imagine the great 
white throne of God in the heavens will be.” 

Perhaps the most amusing feature of this 
astonishing book is Mr. Walker’s story of how 
he preached on board ship. 

The regular English Church service was to be 
read, and the surgeon ‘‘invited the writer to | 
take charge of the service. We protested that | 
we were not familiar with the service of the 
Church, but he insisted that he would sit be- | 
hind us and give directions as to the passages 
to be read and also the prayers for a morning | 
service at sea; and then to help us to decide he | 
suggested a short sermon at the close of the 
ship's service.” This inducement must have 
proved too much, for ‘“‘ we could not resist fur- | 
ther, and as a precautionary measure, because | 
of a considerable motion of the vessel, we drew 
a table so close to the side of the saloon that 
there was just room for our lower limbs, and | 
wedged in that position, with nearly all the 
saloon passengers and many from the second 
cabin before us, and our friend the surgeon at 
our side, we proceeded with the service, | 
and to our infinite relief got through the entire 
performance without a single hitch.” Thecalm | 
confidence of an author who would write sucha 
ridiculous passage as the above is shown by the 
next seven words: ‘The danger of bungling 
was now past.” It is therefore but natural that 
‘‘the remainder of the Sabbath passed quietly 
away.” <A storm at sea is the next subject | 
treated by this fascinating and versatile writer, 
who estimated the billows as thirty feet high, 
and descriptions of them as mountains were 
gross exaggerations. They were like little | 





The impressions of England gained by Rev. 
W. W. Walker are just as valuable as the 
reader would expect them to be, and no more. 
He found the preacher at Westminster Abbey 
(one Canon Farrer) satisfactory on the whole, 
but after hearing all the great preachers went 
to a Methodist chapel and heard a local 
preacher, whom he rather preferred to any of | 
the others. 

The volume occupies over two hundred pages 


desire to introduce into Sunday schools to 


to put it in the hands of teachers in our public 
schools that they may take from it examples of | 
false syntax and ill-constructed sentences for 
their pupils to correct. In the interests of 
their own work the Education Department 
should, if possible, prevent a volume, the com- 





read by children who might imbibe some of its | 
thousand and one clumsy and awkward expres- | 
sions to the detriment of instruction they may | 


receive ai school. JOSH. 


Lost in Rosedale. 








idiotic, to say one could be lost in Rose- 

dale no later than two weeks ago, 

one who was born and bred within a mile 
and a half of that select quarter. Such, 
however, was my case, and I have visited the 
neighborhood dozens of times, being almost as | 

familiar with it as I am with Sherbourne | 
street, which, in the vicinity of All Saints’, 

recognizes me as one of its choicest residents. | 


T may appear unreasonable, as well as 


I was invited to attend a progressive euchre | 
or pedro party, I'm not certain which, at the 
residence of Mr. R. H. Rosidale, on this particu- 
lar occasion, and the night was wild and | 


stormy; the wind seemed to be blowing at the 


rate of fifty knots an hour, and every knot hit 
me on the face and chest. I had been told to 


| go along Gwynne street, turn to the left, then to 


the right, and then take another turn which 
would bring me to Rosedale road. 
“Cross the bridge at Gwynne street?” I | 
asked. 
‘‘No; there isn’t a bridge on Gwynne | 
street.” 
* All right,” I said, ‘“‘I know the way,” and | 
started up Yonge to Roxborough avenue, then | 


1 . . . | 
struck in an easterly direction. I took a road | 


to the right which wound through a ravine, 
and then tacked in the opposite direction. I 
then took another road which wound some 


other way, till I beeame convinced | was out of | 


my latitude ‘completely, and it was dark as 


pitch. I paused here and expressed, in very | 


plain terms, my opinion of the neighborhood 


and the weather, but this had no visible effect | 


on the situation. Buffeting the storm came a 


man and a woman. I asked the man if he | 


could direct me to Rosedale road. 
**O, yes,” he replied. ‘‘Keep right on; you 





are all right now.” 

So I kept on for a space, I believed, of seven 
miles, up and down some frowning hills, over a 
bridge, and the first thing I knew I ran against 


the Athletic ground fence somewhere in the | 


county of York! I knew that fence, and so I 
cast restraint to the winds and spoke my 
honest feelings. 


> 


ge 


Retracing my steps, I soon saw the lights from 
an house set on an hill. Groping about it I 
found the door and gave the bell a jerk. In 
course of time there sounded a tread within, 
then came the noise of chains being unfastened 
and bars removed, and when a voice growled, 
‘*Who is there?” I felt that I was either the 
hero in a historical novel or else that I had 
found a private insane asylum. There must 
have been at least three doors to unbar. 

‘*Where am I?” was my demand, and then, 


remembering that I was at his mercy, I cooled 


down and explained the situation., He good- 
naturedly told me to take the first turn to the 
right, and another to the left,and I would 
arrive at my destination. I then started down- 
hill, which was icy. I slipped, and the ice rose 
up and hit me like a pile-driver and dislocated 
my funny bone. I became araving maniac and 


| felt it was necessary to shed human blood. I 


groped about in the snow for a stone or a 
bludgeon. I would smash anybody I met with- 
out waiting for them to tell me to ‘“‘turn first to 
the left, go one block and then turn to the 
right.” I would just simply spring on the first 
man I met and make him a martyr to the 
villainy of the neighborhood. I peered eagerly 
through the storm. Anybody would do; but, 
nobody could be had. 

In seeking a victim I found a house, and, pull- 
ing a bell, resolved to grapple with the house- 
holder if told to ‘“‘turn” even onecorner. For- 
tunately for the girl who came to the door, she 
said my friend lived in the house from which 
lights could be seen twinkling not far away. 
No sooner had I entered than my friend said : 
‘It’s a nasty night, and I’m glad you had no 
difficulty in finding us.” 

Then unconsciousness overtook me and I fell 
in a welcome swoon. Cc. H. M. 

Toronto, Feb., ’97. 





Stories of and for Clergymen. 





T is told of a certain humorous canon of the 
Protestant Church of Ireland that he was 
one day driving in a car close to the Lakes 
of Killarney, where echoes are repeated in 
some places as many as eight times. Ad- 

dressing the driver, he said, ‘‘Do you know, 
Pat, that there are none but Protestant echoes 
here?” ‘No, sir, Iniver h’ard it; and I don’t 
believe it, either.” ‘‘ Well, you shall hear it 
presently,” said thecanon. Arrivingata favor- 
able spot, the canon called out, beginning 
softly, and raising his voice as he came to the 
last words, ‘‘Do you believe in Pio Nono?” 
Echo answered, ‘‘ No, no—no, no—no, no—no, 
no.” Pat, though a zealous Catholic, was de- 


| lighted at the joke, and said, ‘*‘ Bedad, when I 


drive one of the raal clergy here, won't I have 
sport out of him!” 

Once a clergyman went to pay a visit to an 
old Yorkshire yeoman, of the old type, who 
was lying on his deathbed, and after a few pre- 
liminary words the worthy minister said that, 
if the veteran had anything on his mind, he 


| hoped he would ease his conscience and con- 


fide it to his pastoral ear, so that he might 
die in peace. ‘‘ Well, sir,” answered the old 
sportsman, “if I only had to live my life over 


| again, I’d fish more with bait and less with 


flies.” 

A sergeant of a company of British infantry 
quartered in a Dacoit-infested part of Burmah 
a few years ago, was a firm believer in destiny. 


One evening, when dressing, preparatory t o 


taking a stroll in the jungle, he was noticed by 
a corporal, a persistent opponent of the destiny 
theory, to slip a revolver into his pocket. 
‘** Hello!” shouted the corporal, *‘ what are you 
taking the revolver with you for? That won't 
save you if your time hascome.” ‘‘ No,” replied 
the sergeant; ‘‘ but, you see, I may happen to 
come across a Dacoit whose last day has come.” 

Some time ago a young curate, seeking to be 
licensed by Dr. Temple, was, as is usual, bid- 
den to read a few verses of the Bible, in order 


| that the Bishop might judge of his fitness 


for conducting public worship. ‘Not loud 
enough!” growled the prelate when the 
young man had finished. ‘*‘Oh, I am sorry 
to hear that, my lord! A lady in church yes- 
terday told me I could be heard at the very 
bottom of the church.” ‘“‘Ah! are you en- 
gaged?” queried the Bishop, with a keen glance 
from beneath his bushy eyebrows. ‘“ Yes, my 
lord,” was the reply of the candidate. ‘ Now, 
listen to me, young man,” roughly but kindly 
replied Dr. Temple. ‘‘ While you are engaged 
to her, don’t believe a word she tells you; 
but,” he added,. witha grim chuckle, “after 
you are married, believe every word she says.” 





This Made Him Tired. 





Inventor—I have an idea for a little contriv- 
ance that will save bicyclists from annoyance 


| from tacks—no more punctures. 


Architect—Well, I have an idea also in the 
same line. I was proposing to see Mayor Flem- 
ingand the Board of Control on this bicycle 
puncture nuisance. I think they should pass 
a by-law exempting bicycle tires from all tacks. 


—- 


Here’s a Brewery Joke. 

Sturgeon Falls Advertiser. 
Harry—Did you see that car of frogs go 

through ? 

R. M.—No; who are they for? 
Harry —O’Keefe, the brewer in Toronto. 
R. M.—What does he want them for ? 
Harry—To get the hops. 








Had ’em on Straight. 
Tit-Bits. 

A lady cyclist in knickerbockers was riding 
in the neighborhood of Wareham. She lost 
| her way, and, seeing a countryman in front, 
rode up to him, alighted, and said, ‘“‘ Can you 
| tell me if this-is the right way to Wareham?” 

The man looked her up and down with great 
| attention, and then slowly replied, ‘ Yes, 
miss—yes ; you seem to have got ‘em on all 
right. 





Torturer—What's the difference between 
| twice twenty-five and twice five and twenty. 
Victim—There’s no difference at all. 
Torturer—Isn't there? Twice twenty-five's 
fifty. (Victim nods.) Twice five’s ten, and 
| twenty’s thirty. Fine day, isn’t it? 


} 
| 
Here’s a Good One. 
| 


“} 
& 
Ss, 


eke, 


ee 


> 


ied 























































































eee 


PPE Ee, 















10 


—_+———— 


STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 





TORO 


NTO SATURDAY N 





IGHT. 


| about the Kaiser. Recently His Majesty went | marquise and small, soft, crinkly roses; lilies- | love him. But gradually her feelings softened 


to the Berlin barracks alone. The corporal on 


pr . e « on - : 
BERMUDA-Sailings: Mar. 13, 24, 25, 30. Only guard recognized the Kaiser immediately, and 


48 hours from New York. Average temperature 
70°. Excellent roads for bicycling. 


—Sailings from New York, Mar. 11, 25; 
NASSAU. voyage. From Miami, Florida, Mon- 


day, Wednesday, Friday. 12 hours. 


NEW YORK - - - LONDON 
English Channel Route 
To Plymouth every Tuesday and Thursday. 
Southampton every Wednesday and T hursday. 
Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on application. 
OW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent .~ 72% Yonge Street, Toronto 


MEDITERRANEAN 


North German Lloyd and Hamburg-American 
Lines Express steamers between New York, Gib- 
raltar, Naples, Genoa and Egypt. 





From | Arrive Arrive | Arrive 











oe IN. York Gibr'lt'r: Naples| Genoa 
AY es 1897 
MOOD iiivsecvtavans Mar. 6 Mar. 15 Mar.18| Mar. 19 
Fulda. bi aie ces | Mar, 13) Mar. 22 Mar. 24 
Kaiser Wilhelm II.) Mar. 27, Apr. 5 Apr. 8) Apr. 9 
CO eee .....) Apl 10 Apl. 19 Apl. 22} Apl. 23 
Werra ceeeeeees| APL 17 Apl. 26) Apl. 29) Apl. 30 
Fulda | Apl. 24 May 3 | May 6 | May7 


. . p ‘ 
Kaiser Wilhelm IL.) May 8 - May 17' May 20! May 21 
SPECIAL CRUISES -NEW YORK TO EGYPT, 
Leave New York | Ar. Gibraltar ; Ar. Alexandria 
Fulda. 
Plans of steamers, rates, descriptive books on appli- 
cation. 

NORTH GERMAN LLOYD LINE, New York. 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, New York. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 
Steamship Agent. 

72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD S. S. COMPANY 


New York, Southampton (London), Bremen. 


Mar.13| __Mar.22__ Mar. 30 





Aller. _Mar9)\ 10 Lahn Mar. 30) 10 
Havel Mar. 16 + Trave Apl. 6 
Spree Mar. 23! a.m. Havel Apl. 13/ a.m. 





Barlow Camberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





International Navigation Co.’s Lines 
AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON eas cae 
New York.. Mar. 3 | St. Paul....Mar. 2 
110 New York, Mar. ai | 10 
! . 


St. Louis... Mar. 10 
Paris. .Mar. 17/ A.M LINE | AM. 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP 
SOUTHWARK. ... Wednesday, Feb. 24, 11 a.m. 
NOORDLAND. . Wednesday, March 3, noon 


International Navigation Company — 
Pier 14, North River. Oftice. 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge street, Toronto 


EUROPE 


R. M. MELVILLE 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


40 Toronte, cor. Adelaide St.. opp. P. 0. 
Telephone 2010 TORONTO 


AFRICA AUSTRALIA 





ASIA 





Anecdotal. 


As school-inspector Matthew Arnold was 
examining a class in geography one day, and, 
holding up the poker with which he was about 
to stir the fire, he asked ‘‘if any child could 
tell him where it was manufactured.” There 
was a long silence, broken by the school-mis- 
tress, who remarked nervously that such in- 
formation was not mentioned in Cornwell's 
Geography. ‘ No,” said Arnold; ‘ Cornwell's 


an ass.” 


On October 2, 1795, a wager came off at 
Brighton between Sir John Lade—who figures 
in Conan Doyle’s Rodney Stone—and Lord 
Cholmondeley, whom he had undertaken to 
carry twice around the Steine, pickaback ; as 
his lordship was stout and Sir John a little 
fellow, the concourse was large to see it; but 
he had no backers. ‘*‘ Now, my lord, strip,’ 
said he; ‘**I undertook to carry you, but not 
your clothes.” Whereby he won his bet with 
out any exertion. 


* 

Father Hugh Lagan of San Rafael is a pious 
priest and an excellent raconteur. His Rever- 
ence relates that he was called in recently to 
administer the last rites of Mother Church to a 
dying sinner, who, like himself, was a native of 
the Emerald Isle. ‘‘I have but one request to 
make, Father,” gasped the dying penitent. 
‘*What is it, my son?” 
‘That when lam dead, Father. you will put 
me to rest in the Hebrew cemetery.” ‘‘ And 
what for?” asked Father Lagan. *‘ Because, 
your Reverence,” moaned the sick man, ‘it is 


enquired the priest. 


the last place on the face of the globe where 
the divil would look for an [rishman.” 


Congressman Dolliver of Iowa is the author 
Advance Agent of 
as applied to Major McKinley. 


of the now famous phrase, ** 
Prosperity,” 
Impatient men are fond of writing letters to 
Mr. Dolliver, asking him when the show is to 
To one such correspondent, a 
resident of Calhoun County, Ia., Mr. Dolliver 
replied to the following effect : ** *irst—Major 
McKinley is not yet President. Second—It 
takes a long time to get out of such a condition 


come along. 


as the country has been in for several years. 
Third— You know you can go out to Hell Slough 
in your county and get so deep in it before 
breakfast that you can’t get out before sun 
down.” 


A pretty story is told in the French press 


GBHAROLD AwiLson@ 


That 
Horrid 
Picture 


—Of a skeleton on a nice 
bicycle saddle is the suggestion of a famous 
physician, intended to illustrate one of the 
very important advantages of the Christy 
Anatomical Bicycle Saddle over all other 
kinds. By preventing unnatural pressure on | 
sensitive parts of the rider, this saddle pre- | 
vents incurable malformation—and no other 
saddle rides so safely, comfortably and easy 
The new model spiral spring Christy saddle 
is a model of perfection. Send for the illus 
trated Christy booklet. It’s free. 


GPHAROLD AWILSON@ 


35 KING ST. WEST TORONTO 











saluted him. The Kaiser was pleased and, ap- 

proaching the soldier, said: ‘Why do you 
| look so sad, corporal?” The corporal did not 
| reply. The Emperor then asked@if he was dis- 
appointed in love. At this the corporal found 
his tongue, and replied that he wished to marry 
Marguerite, the daughter of his sergeant-major, 
| but that her father would not give his consent 
| until he became a sergeant. ‘* And do you love 
| her very much?” asked the Kaiser. ‘* Oh, yes,” 


II. makes you a sergeant.” 
7. 


The ability of some people to convince them- | 
selves that whatever they wish to do is right is | 


illustrated by Mr. Francis H. Hardy in the 
Fortnightly Review as follows: “T had a 
friend who once chanced to take by mistake a 
counterfeit twenty-dollar bill. We, his friends, 
all commiserated with him over his loss, and 
when, to soothe his wounded pride, he pointed 
out what a splendid counterfeit it was, and 
how well calculated to deceive, we all agreed 
with him. One day I asked him to show his 
celebrated counterfeit to another friend. To 
my surprise he answered that he had passed it. 
‘What!’ T exclaimed, ‘Passed as good money 
a counterfeit bill?’ ‘ Well,’ he answered, ‘it 
was like this. That note was so well got up 


that, while on some days I knew it was bad, on | 
other days I thought it must be good ; and one | 


of the days I thought it was good, why, I 
passed it !*” 





Between You and Me. 


Y notion of a luxurious time has 
been for some years a_ rather 
curious one—a compulsory so- 
journ on the broad of my back for 
an indefinite period. Last week 
I had a little taste of it, and the 

only thing which ruffled my enjoyment was | 


when someone said ‘‘Grippe!” I protest | good temper, a pessimistic turn, the temperament 


against the monotony of this little word. | 
Everyone has grippe nowadays, just as every- | 
one dies of ** heart failure.” 
such a silly thing to announce. The present | 


That always seems | 


epidemic of mumps is a distinct blessing—you 
can’t possibly call them grippe or heart failure. | 
* 

One of the luxuries of my luxurious time was 
atrained nurse. There are trained nurses who 
would not come under the head of luxuries to 
me—some of them couldn't help it; we don’t 
give ourselves teeth that hang down, or eyes 
without sparkle, or over-large ears, or thin, 
hard fingers, all knuckles and bumps like a 
boarding-house pillow! We can’t help elbows 
worn at an angle that spells awkward, and hair 
that won't stay put, and clumsy feet and a! 
slouching sitting attitude that seems to 
shout from every flabby curve, ‘ Oh, 
you are such a tiresome patient!” I have 
seen nurses like that, but of course I 
had better hasten to add, not in Toronto. 
My nurse isn’t that pattern, dear Irish girl, 
witha taste of a brogue and the keenest sense of 
humor. The very idea of her helped me to get 
well so fast, and the unction with which she 
chuckled over the bad attack we fought off so 
gamely made dodging inNammation of the 
lungs an exquisite joke, and outwitting pleurisy 
a pastime. Anda wild and wicked wish came 
to me that a catastrophe of some sort or other 
might just place one newspaper office hors de 
combat for a few days, and nobody hurt, so 
that one or two small corners which look this 
way for filling need not be thought about; 
not because I am not able for them, but be- 
cause I am enjoying myself so much in the 
clutches of illness and the hospital nurse. 

* 


Can anyone suggest a remedy for a plague of 
peddlers? Seven times this morning has the 
door-bell rung, and each of the seven rings was 
given by a peddler. A lady in a disintegrated 
lace veil whirled in out of the blizzard with a 
satchel of soap, just common laundry soap. <A 
man followed in five minutes with a bag smell- 
ing queerly, and packed with disinfectants; a 
boy with hat-pins and elastic; a strange | 
banana man, who was indignantly fired 
have we not our traditions, and isn’t “John” 


one of them? 


| 
(“ John,” by the way, has | 
gotten his bride in Italy and is now 
packing up for a return); a potato man and a 
tin merchant, a picture enlarger and a clothes- 
prop boy. Clang goes the bell,and there is noth 
ing to do but trot down, for it might be any- 





one. But the nuisance is growing too large! 


Someone should invent a remedy. How would 
a separate bell answer? or as one sees on those 
queer entries in the Old Country, a row of bells 
and perhaps a whistle for the use of the trades- 
people and the cook. Only the banana man | 
would never ring his proper bell, and the cook 
would grow red in the face answeringa whistle 


' 


from the south of Europe! We have a secret 
system of rings from certain people, but they 
don't go in the full tide of morning. They have | 
in certain Old Worid cities, notably in a suburb | 
of Hamburg, where I once spent a fortnight, a | 
cute little 
first floor window frame, which gives a view of | 


mirror arrangement on the | 


the street and the door-steps, and wherein one | 
can look and decide whether a journey down.- | 
stairs is worth while when the bell rings. 
* 
I wish women would study themselves a little 


bit, those of pronounced presence especially, 


and among other small points decide artistic- 
ally what flower suits them best, and then 
wear it. There are women who should wear 


one queenly rose, and never more than one; 
others of the daintier, more fragile mould can 
wear a 
and there is one who dare wear a 
lily; occasionally an orchid need _ not } 
be made to look politely uncomfortable. 
There are women so born to wear violets that 


pot-pourri of tiny blooms; here 


the dear flower fairly nestles to them, und I 
have seen the wee purple darlings utterly | 


vulgarized by their wearer, How few brides | asked for she had had. He had lavished riches 
become their orange blossoms! It always | on her—he had lost friends for her—he had 


exasperates me to see orange blossoms on a 
blonde or ruddy beauty—they go only with 
midnight hair, olive or whitest skin, and those 
fathomless eyes that one loses light in. 
Orchids are the flowers of the clean-cut, high 





was the reply. ‘ Then,” said the Emperor, ‘go | 
and tell your future father-in-law that William | 


| enjoy a crowd about you. You'don't always pay 


|and the doctor. The husband has watched 


of-the-valley to the girl in her first season and to 
the young bride; red geraniums to the snappy, 
clever brunette who will not again see twenty- 
five—roses to her also, yellow or red, but never 
white! Think of it, some of you! It isn’t 
always the flower you love best that is really 
your flower; keep the one you love for your 
| own room and enjoy it, but wear the one which 
suits you, and let your friends have some 
enjoyment also. LADY Gay. 


or 


Correspondence Coupon. 








The above Cowpon MUST accompany every grapho- 
| logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
| pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
| lines of original matter, including several capital 
| letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances, Correspon- 
| dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
| time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
| 3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

Mona.—My dear child, your character is too un- 
| formed, and your writing too crude for delineation 
at present. It is such a fine, honest hand, but the 
lines wiggle andi waver, and are mere copy-book 
| formations. 


E.va.—Thanks for your good wishes. As to the 
trouble, it isn’t anything of the sort. You are an 
honest, independent and easy-tempered person, 
rather conservative, quite incapable of close argu- | 
ment, affectionate, very constant and tenacious, 
slightly ambitious, rather discreet, cheerful and 
| somewhat to be trusted. Might be more decided. 


Tue Buack SHEEP.—This isn’t a remarkably cul- | 
tured person, but there is lots of go and vitality, some 
humor (the identical curls of Wanda, I declare); you 
| are impulsive, rather affectionate, no debater, a little 
| apt to look blue at times, but with a good deal of 
| originality and touches of talent. With discipline 


and culture, the making of a fine character. 
| 


| VIoLeT BURTON.—It has every excuse for being 
| mistaken fora man’s hand. You are enterprising, 
energetic and ambitious, careful in speech and hav- 
ing exceedingly decisiveand'strong will and opinions, 





somewhat mercurial, manner bright and racy. A 
very strong and original character, bound to get on 
and prosper. 

WANDA —1. Sorry you've somehow been neglected. 
Your question has answered itself. 2. Your writing 
shows a greatdeal of decision, independence and force 
of will; you are bright and magnetic, fond of your 
own way, and tenacious toa degree. There is a very 
attractive twist to some of your lines, telling of a 
humorous and happy streak in your nature. Fora 
woman you have unusual force of character. 


WEE Das.—You are the most original of the lot. 
Your writing is very clever, and you will perhaps be 
a well known person some day. You think a good 
deal of appearances, have very firm opinions, not 
always as wise as you fancy ; love beauty in all forms, 
are sometimes self-willed and often impulsive; your 
purpose is light, and in matters of affection I am 
afraid you may beinconstant. But youarea discreet 
Wee Dab, and apt to keep your own counsel. 

PHYLLIS.—Are you quite sure you've never had an 
answer? There is no earthly reason why you should- 
n't if you addressed your letter properly. Your writ- 
ing shows a decided and rather refined character. 
Your perception is bright and manner correspond. 
ing, not very good sequence of ideas, but a rather 
neat and careful method; some lack of ease anda 
tendency to abruptness ; a little more style and finish 
are needed ; an honest, frank and reliable person I 
am sure. 


Jim.—l. Frost on Graphology, Nelson Thorpe’s 
Essays, Rosa Baughan’s Character in Handwriting. 
2. Your writing shows a very forceful, clever and 
manly nature, honest, sincere, frank and truthful. 
You are practical, persistent, clear-headed, and you 
will succeed at almost any business you undertake if 
you can learn toserve before you are master. And 
try to cultivate constancy, firm purpose and tena- 
city, and don’t despise the gentler traits. A fine and 
eloquent study, promising a great deal. 

JINKS,—The lines are ingratiating, kind and gener- 
ous, but they lack firmness. You like sympathetic 
and appreciative friends, have a very adaptable and 
easy-going temper, much love of beauty, should be 
particular in your dress and appreciative of nice sur- 
roundings. Your disposition is, on the whole, cheer- 
ful, and you had better learn stability before its 
opposite becomes chronic. You have plenty of char- 
acter, but need badly firmness and snap. It may be 
you are not quite strong physically. In such case, 
wavering is natural. | 

MARY ANNE.—Come upand have my Christmas din- 
ner with you,eh? Where is “up?” might I enquire. 
To think of a Christmas dinner so vaguely located. 2. 
Your writing is like your invitation, it lacks finish. 
But it isn’t weak, and neither are you, only a trifle | 
erratic. A great deal of self-assertion and a healthy 
self-esteem are yours, and you love your friends and 


enough attention to details, nor can you make a good 
argument, though you are anardent partizan. When | 
you are older, Mary Anne, I'll tell you more. | 





The Secret. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

HE room is in darkness save for the | 

light of a shaded lamp. In the great 

bed lies a woman—a woman young | 

and beautiful. Seated by the bed-side 

are two men—the woman's husband, 


there for three nights without sleep. 
The doctor rises, and feels the woman's pulse. | 


| never loved him, Hugh—never loved him.’ 


towards him. Trouble came upon her family. 
He allowed her poverty to make no difference 
to him. He asked for her once more, and this 
time she consented. Only a few months 
ago she had told him, what he _ had 
never known before, that she had, for the sake 
of marrying him, broken off a secret engage- 
ment to another. That drew him still closer to 
her. “And now he and she, who loved one 
another so well, are to say good-bye for ever. 
« . « + He prays God to grant him one little 
favor, and that is that she may speak to him 
just once more. That would make the parting 
easier for him. 


Suddenly, a long-drawn sigh from the bed, 
and.the woman sits up, and her eyes slowly 
open, and she stares straight before her. 

In a moment the husband is at her side and 
he clasps her hand firmly within his, as though 


Then he puts his arm gently around her neck 
and kisses her ever so tenderly on the forehead. 


thing repulsive. 

‘“*Hugh!” she cries, “ Hugh! I want Hugh!” 

At this the doctor moves to the door. 
‘Should you require me,” he says, as he 
leaves, ‘“‘Il am in the next room.” 

“Hugh! Hugh! oh, why don’t you come, 
Hugh!" 

The husband's name is not Hugh. 

“Loved one, here am I, your husband 
Darling, kiss me,” and again he leans over her, 


before, and again she pushes him from her. 


to hear. 

“Oh, Hugh, do come! He is keeping you | 
from me, I know he is. Iam dying, Hugh. Oh 
come—-come! I want you to say that you for- 
give me, Hugh. ForI could not help it, Hugh 
—they forced me to marry him. Oh, dear 
Hugh, darling Hugh, do come! For I have 


Then, more loudly still, ‘‘ Never loved him!’ 
and then there is another sigh, and she falls 
back, and there is silence. 





They Said ‘‘ Hearts.” 
Chicago Record. 

While on one of the trains running out of 
Chicago recently, a suburbanite named George 
Affolter was called from his newspaper to make 
the fourth in a game of whist which had been 
interrupted by the departure of one of the | 
players. The hands had been dealt around, | 
and Affolter, noting there were thirteen cards, 
said : 
“What is it? Hearts?” 
It happened that hearts were trumps and an 
affirmative answer was given. On the first | 
play Affolter gleefully threw away a king, | 
followed it next with another high card, and 
was overjoyed to see that the man at his elbow 
was obliged to take the third trick, and the 
fourth, and the fifth, and so on indefinitely. | 
Affolter was almost hysterical with joy. His | 
partner looked strange. Things went on in the 
same way for some time. The Affolter faction, 
owing to the new man’s headwork, had not 
taken a trick, when at length the suffering 
partner said : 
** Say, you'll excuse me, but you play the most | 
idiotic, outrageous, infernal game of whist that 
ever occurred in my experience.” 
Affolter was dumfounded, 
‘““Whist!” he cried bleakly ; ‘‘ why, heavens, | 
man, I've been playing the game of hearts as 
hard as I knew how.” 


| 
| 





A Recognition. 
Melbourne Weekly Times. 

Mr. Bickers—The talkativeness of women is 
universally acknowledged. 
Mrs. Bickers— Oh, it is, is it ? 
Mr. Bickers—It is. The term ‘mother 
tongue” is idiomatic in most languages. 
a 


Cladys—That young man looked at you very 
hard. Do you know him? Dolly—I think I | 
have seen him before, but I really can’t re- | 
member whether he was the gentleman who | 
saved my life from drowning, or merely one of | 
those to whom I was engaged.—Town and | 
Country Journal, 








| 
| 
| 








While his hand is on her wrist, the husband 
anxiously scans his face. 

** Well, doctor? Well?” | 

For answer, the doctor shakes his head. 

**No hope?” 

‘* No hope.” 

**O God!” | 

‘*She may perhaps regain consciousness for a 
short time before the end ; there may be—there 
often is—a final rally. Meanwhile, I fear I can | 
do nothing. Perhaps you would rather that I | 
left you?” 

‘**No, stay.” 

The doctor walks tothe end of the room, and 
looks out of the window into the night. 

The husband covers his face with his hands, 
and thinks. This young life that was now 
ebbing away—had it, so far as he was con- 
cerned, been happy? Had he anything to 
reproach himself with? . . . . No. Thank 
heaven, no. Everything that she had 





given up his little ambitions for her. He had 
lived for her—been her slave, so that people had 
laughed at him for it. No man could have 
loved her as he had loved her. Perhaps the 
fact that he had not gained her easily bad 


bred, pale, pure; patrician beauty, in her pre- | made him treasure her the more. For he had 


sentation gown; forget-me-nots, pinks, all the 
small pretty blossoms belong to la petite 


had to teach her to love him. When first he 


had asked for her, she had said she could not 


srandfather’s hat! And within it yousee, 

3randfather’s favorite cough remedy. 

Whether ’twas Asthma, Bronchitis or 
Croup, 


Or baby at night waked the house with a 
whoop, 


Fifty Years Ago. 


With Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral Gran’ther 
was sure 


That no cold or cough would e’er fail of a 
cure. | 


In hats the styles change, but the records 
will show 


Coughs are curedas they were 50 yearsago. 





Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


has no equal as a remedy for 
coughs, colds, and lung dis- 
eases. Where other soothing 
elixirs palliate, Ayer’'s Cherry 
Pectoral heals. It is not a 
cheap cough syrup, which 
soothes but does not strength- 

en; it is a physician's cough 
remedy, and it cures. 
put up in large bottles, only, 
for household use. 
awarded the medal at the 
World's Fair of ninety-three. 
It has a record of 


50 Years of Cures. 





he would by force prevent her leaving him. | 


But as his lips touch her she shudders through | 
her whole frame with a fearful shuddering, and | 
| pushes him from her, as though he were some- | 


and again she shudders, more fearfully than | 


Once more she speaks, and now he tries not | 


is 
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A THOUGHT 
THAT KILLED 
A MAN! 











HE thought that he could trifte 
with disease. He was run 
down in health, felt tired and 
worn out, complained of dizzi- 
ness, biliousness, backaches 
and headaches. His liver and 
kidneys were out of order. 
He thought to get well by 
dosing himself with cheap 
remedies. And then came 
the ending. He fell a victim 
to Bright’s disease! The 
money he ought to have in- 
vested in a safe, reliable 
remedy went for a tombstone. 


is the only standard remedy 
in the world for kidney and 
liver complaints. It is the 
only remedy which physicians 
universally prescribe. It is 
the only remedy that is back- 
ed by the testimony of thou- 
sands whom it has relieved 


and cured. 
THERE IS NOTHING ELSE 
THAT CAN TAKE ITS PLACE 
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Methods ~~» 


In the cleaning of the finest laces and 
other fabrics the French excel. The 
French Dry Cleaning process is in opera- 
tion here, our programme being to keep 
in advance in all departments of work. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners 
787-791 YONGE STREET 
*"Phones— 3037, 3640, 2143, 1004 
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Dancing—> 


DEPORTYIENT and 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov. 
General of Canada and the Countess of ‘Aberdeen. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, 
Room A, First Floor, West Entrance 


GYTFINASTICS--No Dancing 


Physical Culture, Curvatures of the Spine, Calis- 
thenics, Walking, Carriage, Bar Bell, Dumbell, 
Clubs, Rings, Pole. These lessons for those who do 


| not want dancing. 


These classes will meet Monday and Wednesday 
afternoon and evening, 3.30, 7.30. 


DEPORTMENT 
Etiquette, Dress, Street, House, Table, Preparation 
for Vice-Regal Court. : 
DANCING 
All latest Society Dancing Taught.’ Grotesque, 
Character, National and Fancy Dances, of all de- 
scriptions. These classes meet Thursday, Friday 


| and Saturday, 3 and 4.30 p.m. Evening class 8 p.m. 


Private lessons to suit. 
PANTOMIME 
Gesture, Action in part or play, by 


A. ROY MACDONALD, Jr. 


Graduate of Royal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain, 
France. 





‘Relieves Your Cough in Ten Minutes 
-HAYMAN'S 





[RUST eR) 
eo 


“Taken dangerous! y ill with asthma, your Balsam 
gave instant relief.” ester Hubble, New Cross, S.E. 
“Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


- TOPS COLD. CURES COUGH, 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 50c. 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada’: 
EVANS & SONS (Lid.), Montreal and Toronto 
ee 


THE APPETITE NEVER RETURNS 


jTo the man who takes the 


GENUINE KEELEY TREATMENT 


for Drink or Drug addictions. 


Nowhere else in Ontario can this treatment be 
administered. 


THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 


582 Sherbourne Street, TORONTO 
Descriptive matter by post. 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans: 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars applv to 

: A. M. CAMPBELL 
Vonfederation Building, 8 Richmond St. Kast. 


ret ee ae Se Nene 


The Wabash Railroad 


With its superb and magnificent through-train 
service, is now acknowledged to be the most 
perfect railway system in America. It is the 








great winter tourist route to the South and 
South-west, including the famous Hot Springs 
of Arkansas, Old Mexico—the Egypt of the new 


world, Texas and California, the land of sun- 


T% io shine and flowers. Passengers going via the 


Wabash reach their destination hours in ad- 
vance of other lines. The Wabash Santa Fe 


It was | special leaving Chicago every Wednesday and 


Saturday at 6 p.m., and St. Louis same evening 


|} at9p.m., reaches Los Angelos in just three 
days. This makes the best California service 


in existence. Tickets and all information from 


any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian passenger agent, N, E. corner King and 


Yonge streets, Toronto. 
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Slandering Canada. 





An Englishman in Canada Slanders us in an Eng- 
lish Paper—Saturday Night Offers Him 
a Challenge. 


ERY frequently English papers contain 
letters, professedly written by Eng- 
lishmen in Canada, in. which this 
country is most villainously traduced. 
Our weather, our women, our social 
habits, our business methods are all 

attacked by these ‘“‘ Englishmen in our midst” 
who write letters home. For. pure mendacity, 
however, all previous efforts were eclipsed by 
the Englishman who sent a letter from some 
point in Canada to Modern Society in reply to 
a letter sent to that paper by Sir Donald Smith. 
The writer states that ‘‘ trickery and cheating 
exist all over Canada from the highest to the 
lowest,” agriculture is in a state of ruin, and 


then: 


On the subject of domestic servants, I would 
not advise one to come out. First-rate English 
servants would be entirely thrown away here, 
and, as Canada is already full of ignorant in- 
capable drabs, no inferior ones are needed to 
swell the number. As a rule, Canadian mis- 
tresses do not know how to treat a servant, for 
the simple reason that so many of the so-called 
mistresses have themselves risen from that 
post. Having been accustomed to do all their 
own work, when they succeed in getting a 
servant girl they start to do the grand and 
cease doing any of the work. 

Of course, there are mistresses who are 
ladies, but the great majority of them are not. 
Servants here are taken without any recom- 
mendation, consequently they do not care how 
badly they may behave, and generally walk 
themselves offat the most inconvenient moment 
possible. The greater number of them have 
a child with them, varying from 
weeks old to several years, as the case may be, 
and ladies take these women (and the child as 
well), the mistress often having to mind the 
baby while the woman does the work. 

I shall never forget how I was shocked (on 
going with a friend into her kitchen) to see the 
appalling sight of three young women sitting 
there, each one suckling an infant. I could not 
refrain from saying, privately, to my friend, 
that all the talk about the wickedness of Paris 
and London seemed nothing compared to a 
mother bringing such women into her house 
where she has grown-up sons and daughters. 
It was so bringing iniquity before their faces, 
and countenancing it, that the example was 
fearful, and so it proved, I am sorry to say. 

Canada is just beginning to rue the mistake 
she has made in allowing a promiscuous mix- 
ture of all ages and sexes in her public schools. 
But I fear it will be too late before the authori- 
ties can be roused intoatotal separation of the 
sexes. Twelve years agoI was led to suppose 
(and that by an English university man who 
came out here to learn farming) that the sys- 
tem of education in Canada was the most 
splendid thing possible, as the rich 
and poor were equally well educated, 
etc. I came out to find that a more erron- 
eous idea could not be spread about than 
to vaunt the Canadian system of education. 
Under its present form it must prove Canada’s 
curse. The teachers themselves speak most 
ungrammatically, and have risen from the 
lowest ranks, but they have had _ suflicient 
ability to pass the Canadian standard. Scarcely 
anyone educated in their public schools speaks 


three | husband’s case. 


The New System. 
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correctly, and their manners are such as might | 


be expected from their surroundings. 

This is by no means the worst part of it. The 
promiscuous mixing of boys and girls of all 
ages together does the harm. It is quite sad 
to see girls tearing out of the schools at noon, 
shouldering the boys, and being shoved by 
them, only to give a shove back in return. The 


consequence is that girls of respectable families | 


are “ 
mon lads of the town, and they make arrange- 
ments to meet and go for walks alone; or the 
girls (from eleven to sixteen years of age) will 


actually call for a boy or lad in her father's | 


buggy, and the two will drive about the 
country roads, or anywhere they like, the 
whole of a Saturday afternoon. know for 
a fact that many of these minxes boast of how 
many Saturdays ahead they are thus engaged. 

Canadian parents have no sort of control 
over their children, so they do whatever they 
like, and run complete riot at home and abroad. 
Engaged couples sit all the evening in a room 
by themselves, the family vacating that room 
for the purpose. 

Canadians, as a rule, are very kind in many 
ways, but they are most intensely jealous of 
Old Country people. In fact. in business a dead 
set seems to be made against them. 


A whole army of respectable and prosperous 
Old Country people will bear out SATURDAY 
NIGHT in saying that there is no ‘“ dead-set” 
made against ‘Old Country people.” The ig- 
norant and personally repulsive man in any 
country is shunned. He is shunned here as 
elsewhere, whether he be native born or 
brought hither by Dr. Barnardo. , 

Any observant person will further bear us 
out in saying that the most unbearable man in 
all the world is the fellow from the London 
slums who, rescued as a boy from the gutters, 
taught in some mission to read and write, man- 
ages to get out to Canada, where he secures a 
position that enables him to dress respectably, 
and forthwith begins to pose as an Englishman 
whose family has seen better days. Nothing 
out here suits him. He pines for the “ draw- 
ing-rooms” of his youth. His uncle the Bishop, 
or his cousin the Viscount, or his aunt the 
Duchess—they are supposed to be continually 
imploring him to return to England. But he 
won't do it—no, sir, not until he can ‘‘ come in 
for 'is property.” 

That this unspeakable bore, brought here by 
Government aid, finds himself ostracized by 
Old Country people and Canadians alike, is not 
surprising. We have in Canada a host of young 
men who come of excellent families in England, 
Ireland and Scotland, and these find no difti- 
culty in being rated exactly according to their 
worth. If they do not prove brilliant, they 
always prove well-bred and personally agree- 
able. Instead of having a dead-set made 
against them, they are sought after and fa- 


»vored, and they will readily certify to this fact. 


Where under the sun did the writer of the 
abave letter go with ‘‘a friend into her kitchen” 
and see three servant-women with infants in 
arms? Such a sight could only be seen ina 
lying-in hospital. There is no country in Eu- 
rope where morality is sterner than in Canada, 
and where the rate of illegitimate births is so 
low as in Ontario. 

If the writer of the letter to Modern Society 
will disclose his identity and prove a single 
instance wherein a servant girl keeps and 
nurses an illegitimate infant in the home and 
in 'the family with which she is employed, in 
Toronto or in any other city or town in On- 
tario, SATURDAY NiGur will undertake to raise 
enough money to pay this Englishman's pas- 
sage home to England, either first-class or 
steerage, as his taste may direct. 








‘“ Why are you ordering fish at this hour of 
the day, Clara?” ‘I expect my husband home 
this evening from a fishing trip, and he will be 
terribly hungry.”—Melbourne Weekly Times. 


ail fellow, well met” with all the com- | 


| class looked on in boundless admiration. 





Doctor—Believe me, my dear madam, we shall be able to effect a complete cure in your 
We shall allow him to become thoroughly under 


Our system is simply this: 





the influence of his favorite beverage, and then we shall put him into— 


—this 
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—Pick-Me-Up. 
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The Career of Sam. 


AM BAKER was leaving school. He 
had prophesied darkly of such a con- 
tingency days before and there was no 
doubt but that it was so. Had he not 
for the last week come to school with 

his “*home-work” undone? Had he not for the 
last week ‘‘ kicked up” in school? Hadn't he 
even “talked back” to the teacher and given 
“lip?” He was going into the printing busi- 
ness. His books were tied up ina bundle and 
placed conspicuously on his desk. Sam him- 
self after prayers, leaning back in a careless, 
free-and-easy attitude, one arm thrown over 
the back of the seat, chewed gum boldly. The 
How 
could there be a doubt that Sam Baker was 
leaving school? 

“Old Grumpy,” 
fidgeting at his desk. 
working in his mind. | 
books, tossed papers, and at last, shoving back 
his chair, went to the blackboard. He broke 
several pieces of chalk, then walked nervously 
up and down, his hands all white with chalk 
pressing his hips and each leaving an impres- 
sion of an open palm on his black coat when he 
occasionally lifted them to smooth down his 
hair. Finally he came to the edge of the plat- 
form and cleared his throat. 

‘*You are all aware that your schoolfellow, 
Samuel Baker, is about to leave us to begin the 
battle of life. He goes from us to acquire the 
glorious art of printing, that noble profession 
which has developed so many of our great men 
—statesmen, novelists, poets. 

The shuffle of slates and feet, the rustle of 
books and murmur of mumbled voices all 
suddenly ceased as the teacher commenced. 
Sam Baker's air of independence changed to 
one of sheepish self-consciousness. 

Joe Brown whispered across the aisle, to 
Abby Smith his fervent hope that “* Grumpy 
would keep it up over ‘rithmetic period.” 

“You have all heard of Howe, the greatest 
statesman Nova Scotia ever saw. How did he 
begin? Was he educated in any of the great 
universities at home or abroad? Had he the 
influence of wealthy friends behind him? No. 
No. He began his glorious career with none 
of these. He received his education in a 
printing office, he began his work in the 
world as a dirty, inky, printers’ devil. 
And so with others of the world’s great men— 





. 





lean, gray and shabby, sat 
There was something , 
He opened and shut 


George Brown, I believe, Sir Mackenzie Bowell, 
I am sure, and many others. Therefore, is it any 
wonder that we should take a pride in the fact 
that one of our little community is about to 
enter a profession which has not only done 
more than any other to educate and uplift 
the world in its own sphere, but has graduated 
more illustrious men in other walks of life than 
any profession, trade or calling that has existed 


| bet, occasionally 


since Wurtemburg invented the art of printing 
three hundred years ago.” 

He paused and smoothed his hair with both 
hands. The classstared at him with respectful 
attention, and then, as he proceeded, glanced 
at the clock, thought of the arithmetic period 
slipping by, caught each other's eye and, cau- 
tiously bowing their heads on their desks, 
chuckled silently. ‘‘Old Grumpy” went on 
steadily. Arithmetic hour passed. Joe Brown 
laboriously cabled his congratulations to Abby 
Smith by means of the deaf-and-dumb alpha- 
frantically erasing a mis- 
take with a frown and a_ shake of 
his whole body. The recess bell rang. 
Still the master steamed ahead. The scholars 
exchanged indignant glances. All through 
recess his oration stood out on a background of 
muffled shouts, screams, screeches, whistles 
and pandemonium generally, sounding from 
the school-yard. After recess, still the torrent- 
like flow of eloquence unabated. All through 
‘*jography” it flowed; overflowed into gram- 
mar, and as the twelve o'clock bell rang he 
concluded : 

“Who has not heard of the power of the 
press, a power greater than that of thrones, a 
power that shapes the destiny of nations? But 
Sam, my boy, a great power is a great responsi- 
bility—a great trust. Think of it. Do you 
realize the weight of responsibility that will 
rest on your shoulders as you go forth from 
these portals—who knows—perhaps forever? 
Bear in mind there is no man so despicable as 
he who abuses a trust. I hope, Samuel, you 
will always wield your power for good—the 
good of the world at large. You will mould 


public opinion, see that you mould it 
aright. I will confess to you boys that, 
as a young man, I had such an ambi- 


tion, but I was not so fortunate as Sam, 
It was nipped in the bud. It will be a lasting 
consolation to me if I can say that one of the 
great men of the world received his education 
from me and from that sister educator—the 
press. Samuel, my boy, good-bye. God bless 
you.” 

And so Sam Baker departed from the scenes 


of school life forever. 


Glee was written in large letters on the faces 
of the scholars next morning. They were 
awaiting the appearance of the schoolmaster. 

Suddenly Abby Smith, who sat next the 
door, exclaimed in an intense stage-whisper : 

“ Jiggers.” 

An instant hush fell on the room, for this 
was the signal word of danger. The door 
opened. ‘ Old Grumpy” took two steps into 
the room. His eyes fell on Sam Baker and he 
stopped as if shot. 

**Sam!” he ejaculated. 


Sam grinned sheepishly. His books were in 
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JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. = 
Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at th 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1898 


JAS. GOOD & CO. R. H. LABATT 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | 18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 


STEUBEN SANITARIUM, "rtstiStlit.¥.% 


Scientific Medical and Surgical Institute provided with all appli- 
ances necessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with seriously 












diseased conditions. Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so perfectly 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
staff. Every form of bath and electricity. Write for pamphlet. 
DR. J. BE. WALKER, Supt. 





SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter’s. 


CA RTE R’S Titte Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


See you get Carter’s. Insist and demand 


Take no other, even it solicited to do so. Beware of imitations 


of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


There’s a Sureness 


you can rely on about the indoor 
comfort where... 


Oxford 


Radiators 


for hot water or steam are used. 





They never fail to keep up the same even 
temperature all season through. The BOIL- 
ERS are specially powerful, yet are easy to 
manage and very economical with coal, while 
the RADIATORS are the acme of mechanical 
excellence and artistic design. 

All sizes and styles—to suit any building in 
any weather. 





The GURNEY FOUNDRY C0O., Ltd. 
TORONTO 





RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


Dunns Malted Leaven 


IT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR 
EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE WITH IT 
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Poe’s Opinion of ‘‘ The Raven.” 
The Forum. 


his desk and he had a pen behind his ear. 
‘‘Tain’t goin’ to work yet after all,” he said. 
‘I'm goin’ to wait till the spring. Bobbie | 


e . : ; | Inthe judgment J >0e’s 
Saunders promised me a job in the slaughter | . - judgment of Joel Benton, Poe's fame 
Ronse.” su. |3*@ poet rests for the most part upon three 


Toronto, Feb., 1897 | Poems, The Raven, The Bells and Annabel Lee. 
’ eo enone | When Poe composed The Raven he was on 

= | familiar terms with William Ross Wallace, 
| author of The Sword of Bunker Hill, and the 


A LABORING MAN’S LEG. | two poets were in the habit of reading to each 


A RUNNING SORE RENDERED IT USE | other their verses. Benton vouches for the 


; : substance of the following colloquy related to 
LESS. HE COULDN’T WORK TILL him by Wallace, which shows what Poe 
HE HAD IT CURED BY KOOT- thought of his now most famous poem: 
ENAY WHICH CONTAINS *** Wallace,’ said Poe, ‘I have just written 
THE NEW INGRE- the greatest poem that ever was written.’ 
DIENT. ‘** Have you?’ said Wallace. ‘That is a fine 
It goes without saying that the averaye | achievement.’ 
working man finds it difficult to ply his | ‘** Would you like to hear it?’ said Poe. 
daily avocation without the aid of a pair ‘*** Most certainly,’ said Wallace. 
of good sound legs. To have either of his ‘Thereupon Poe began to read the so to-be 
lower extremities incapacitated by disease raed é ; ; 
os ee aeien O meenk tay to | famous verses in his best way—which I believe 
provide for himself and those depending on was always an impressive and captivating 
way. When he had finished it he turned to 


him for support, to which is added the 
distress and suffering both mental and Wallace for his approval of them —when 
Wallace said: 


physical he is called upon in consequence 
‘*** Poe—they are fine ; uncommonly fine.’ 


to endure. 
wee eae a eos Oe, “*Fine?’ said Poe contemptuously. ‘Is that 
states under Gath that. about seven: years all you can say for this poem? I tell you it’s 
ago an inflammation appeared upon his the greatest poem that was ever written.’ 
“And then they separated—not, however, 
before Wallace had tried to placate, with 


knee, which continued to grow worse until 
about three years ago when it got so bad 

somewhat more pronounced praise, the pettish 
' poet.” 








he was unable to work. He tried ointments 
and various remedies, but the sore con- 
tinued discharging and the pains ig his 
back Were very severe. Last winter he 
commenced taking Ryckman’s Kootenay — | 


Cure and in a comparatively short time the — | ‘ l 77 | * \ f 
sore healed up, the pain disappeared from : 
¢ 





his back and he was able to resume his | Ladies all over the 
work. He thinks there's nothing can beat world express daily 
Kootenay, and he’s right. | Pied tesa = 
“he } » 2cre ¢ >» cure lies i > e - 
The w hole secret of the cure lies in the | stained by the use of 
thorough blood cleansing properties of the Pr. CAMPBELL’S 
“new Ingredient,’ which is the essential 






ea SAFE AKSENIC 
element of Kootenay. 


It goes right through the system and 
eradicates all humors from the blood and 
in consequence there is a rapid replacing 
of diseased or decaying tissue by a healthy i 
healing process. Don't be cajoled into | 
taking any substitute for Ryckman’s Koot- 
enay,Cure. If your druggist does no! | 
keep Tt, send $1.50 for a bottle to the Ry ck 
nan Medicine Co., Hamilton, Ont. 

Chart book sent free to any address. 

One bottle lasts over a month, 


a q 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’S 
ARSENIC SOAR, the only real true beauti- 
fiers in the World. Guaranteed perfectly harm- 
less. They remove permanently all facial distig- 
urements, such as Pimples, Freckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, edness, Oili- 
ness, Sunburn, Tan, and Kezema,. 
Wafers, by mail, 50c. and $1 per box, 6 large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. per cake. Address all 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto. 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 


LYMAN BROS, &/CO,, Wholesale Agents 
\ 71 Front Street East, Terente 
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There is at present considerable excitement 
in English musical circles anent certain ex- 


posures concerning the doings of the Church | 


Choir Guild or Guild of Church Musicians of 
London, England, and the College of Church 
Musicians of Leavenworth, Kansas, with which 
the G. C. M. has been ‘‘affiliated.” It now trans- 
pires that the Chancellor of the University of 
Kansas, a regularly constituted institution, 
situated at Leavenworth, has been appealed to 
for information concerning the College of 
Church Musicians of the same place, which 
latter concern has been endeavoring to push its 
traffic in bogus degrees in England. In reply 
to a letter of enquiry he says: 

I am greatly surprised and chagrined to 
know that the good name of the University of 


Kansas has been used in support of fraudulent 
degrees in music in your country. 





The Coilege of Church Musicians is in no | 
way whatever connected with the Kansas State | 


University. Neither has this alleged College 
any existence beyond the charter secured by 
Mr. Diamond and his four associates in 
December 1890. 
been open for the reception of students in 
Leavenworth, Kansas, or in any other city of 
the State of Kansas. 

The charter, which was filed for record in the 
oftice of the Secretary of State, Mr. William 
Higgins, December 26, 18, authorises the 
College of Church Musicians to confer degrees ; 
but as the College has never been put into 
operation, the men to whom the charter for the 
College was granted have no right of them- 
selves to grant degrees. There is no such 
institution in existence in Kansas as the 
College of Church Musicians. 

The persons named in the charter as trustees 
of the proposed college are H. W. Diamond, A. 
Rohr, George J. Chaplin, W. H. Cotlerell and 
W. J. Clemson. I learned by enquiry that 
‘*Doctor” Diamond has been, until about a 
year ago, a citizen of Leavenworth, being a 
traveling agent for the Leavenworth Bridge 
Company. We have a School of Music con- 
nected with this University at Lawrence, and 
one of the Professors gave ‘‘ Dr.” Diamond 
elementary lessons in harmony two or three 
years ago. He states that Mr. Diamond told 
him not long ago that he had received the 
degree of Doctor of Music, which he had 
purchased in England. 

The College of Church Musicians is not known 
to have an existence. It appears to be a pure 
fraudulent scheme for imposing upon candi- 
dates for the musical degrees, who have the 
requisite cash for obtaining the desired dip- 
lomas. We shall be very thankful if you will 
send us copies of the papers and circulars which 
have been printed in England connecting the 
University of Kansas with this bogus institu- 
tion, especially if you will obtain one of the 
diplomas actually issued by the ‘ honorable 
Vice-Chancellor, Dr. Diamond.” Please let us 
receive the desired documents which may be of 
use to us in bringing to justice the perpetrators 
of the gross fraud. 

(Signed by the CHANCELLOR.) 

The above will be interesting to readers of 
SATURDAY NIGHT who will remember my refer- 
ences to the alleged ‘college ” which was some 
time ago threatening to canvass our Canadian 
musicians for 
and millinery which constitute its stock in 


trade. 


* 

The Albani ballad concert in Massey Hall on 
Monday evening last will go upon record as 
having attracted the largest audience ever 
gathered within the immense auditorium of 
our leading Canadian concert hall. By actual 
count of tickets the audience numbered within 
a few of four thousand persons, and hundreds 
are said to have been turned away unable to 


gain admittance. This concert again proved 


that an attraction which appeals at once 
to the popular and artistic taste need 
never go begging for support. Of the 
concert. itself little meed be said. The 
artists participating have so recently been 


referred to in detail in these columns in con- 
nection with their previous opera concerts in 
the Grand Opera House, that it will suffice to 
say that in each case their efforts were received 
with the greatest enthusiasm, frequent recalls 
and encores being the order of the evening. 
Madame Albani, especially, sang with greater 
brilliancy and effect than upon the occasion of 
any appearance in thiscity forsome years. Her 
art was in many respects faultless. Barring 
an unfortunate error in judgment in experi- 
menting with a long-sustained note of high 
altitude in her first aria, which she struck ex- 
cruciatingly out of tune and clung to grimly 
and defiantly to the end, her singing fur- 
nished rare delight and served as a model for 
aspiring young vocalists present, of whom there 
were hundreds in the audience. A second con- 
cert on Tuesday afternoon again attracted a 
large audience, the event being a benefit to Mr. 
C. A. E. Harriss, Albani’s manager. 
* 

The Sieveking recital in Association Hall on 
Friday evening of last week attracted a thor 
oughly representative andience of local music- 
lovers. The famous pianist presented a pro- 
gramme of much interest and agreeable variety, 
although was felt by 
many at the omission of Liszt and Schumann 
from the list of works performed. The Bee- 
thoven sonata selected, the Moonlight, further 
emphasized the apparent lightness of a 
programme, the predominating features of 
which were’ short compositions of a 
popular character, in which the cantabile style 
was perhaps given undue prominence. Of his 
playing one can but speak in highest terms 
of praise. A phenomenal technique supporting 
a remarkably fine temperament and _ broad 
musical culture generally, his interpretations 
were such as appealed at once to all classes of 
listeners. He was repeatedly recalled and was 
four times obliged to respond to encores. His 
most successful numbers with theaudience were 
Chopin's Etude, op. 10, No. 5; Mendelssohn's 
Song Without Words, op. 19, No.3; Bizet’s Men 
uet l’Arlesienne and Moszkowski's EtudedeCon- 
cert, in G flat, op. 24. His own compositions re 
vealed himin a most enviable light as a com 
poser. The influences, particularly of Wagner 
and Grieg, were strongly marked in the three 
works from his own pen. Hisplaying may briefly 
be summed up as musicianly in a high degree. 
Although lacking the virtuosity and abandon 
which might have been expected, he never- 
theless gave an evening of pure enjoyment in 
which, as is often the case, there was no striving 
after effect through purely technical means. 


o 

A piano recital by pupils of Mr. H. M. Field 
at the College of Music on Thursday evening of 
last week attracted a very large and critical 
audience of music-lovers. The recital proved 
to be one of the very best ever given in the Col 
lege, and served again to show to what extent 
a thoroughly equipped teacher, imbued with a 


some disappointment 


‘*business” in the bogus degrees | 


No such institution has ever | 


| their accustomed success. 


| 
mistakable evidence of superior talent. 


love for his art and enthusiasm regarditig the 
progress of his pupils, may be responsible for 
their artistic progress. The programme intro- 
duced, besides a number of performers who 
have frequently been referred to in these 
columns in connection with local concerts, 
several who are less known, butgwho give” un- 
One 
of these, Miss Jennie Byford, a young lady of 
but fourteen years of age, won a pronounced 
success in her performances. Mr. Battle also 


contributed to the enjoyment of the instru- 
mental part of the programme, it need only be 
said that their playing was worthy of the 
reputation of their master 
tribute to their own talent and perseverance. 
These were Miss Bessie Austin, Miss Katherine 
Birnie, Mrs. F. W. Lee and Miss Beatrice 
Carter. The programme was varied by vocal 
selections in which Miss Eileen Millet, Miss 
Herson and Mr. W. J. Lawrence, pupils of Mr. 
Torrington and Signor Tesseman, took part. 
+ 


A vocal recital of a specially interesting char- | 


acter was given at the Conservatory of Music 


| on Thursday evening of last week by the well 
The pro- | 


known tenor, Mr. Rechab Tandy. 
gramme, which was well calculated to demon- 


strate Mr. Tandy’s versatility as 1 vocalist, | 


embraced a fine variety of both classical and 
popular compositions chosen from the works of 
Handel, Mendelssohn, Verdi, Raff, Blumen- 
thal, Adams, Hope-Temple, Sullivan and Wal- 
lace. Mr. Tandy was in excellent voice and 
sang with power and feeling. He 
warmly received by the large audience present, 
and more than ever established himself as an 
artist of superior attainments. He was assisted 
by Mr. Donald Herald, who played with much 


skill and effect the Allegro con brio from Bee- | 


thoven’s Sonata, op. 53; Miss Bella Geddes, who 
gave a musicianly rendering of Weber's Rondo, 
op. 24; Miss Maud Gordon, pianist, Miss Lena 
Hayes, violinist, and Mr, Dinelli, ‘cellist, who 
gave a very successful performance of Hum- 
mel’s Trio, op. 93. Mr. Dinelli was also heard 
to advantage in several ‘cellosolos. The accom- 
paniments were played with good judgment by 


Miss Tandy and Miss Gordon. 
* 


The service of praise held at Bloor street 
Presbyterian church on Tuesday evening last 
proved one of the most successful ever given in 
the church. The choir of the church sang 
several selections in a very efficient manner, 


reflecting much credit upon the capable choir- | 


master, Mr. Blight. Solos were contributed by 
the following talented singers : 
Reed, Miss Edith J. Miller, Miss Agnes Forbes 
and Mr. W. E. Rundle, all of whom sang with 
Of special interest 
were the solos rendered by Mrs. Reed, the 
occasion, I understand, marking her first 
public appearance in the city. Her fine soprano 
voice and sympathetic style were much admired 
by the large congregation present. 
played several solos and the accompaniments 
with her usual admirable skill and good taste. 


The Toronto Clef Club entertained the em:- | 


nent pianist, Martinus Sieveking, at their club 
rooms on Friday evening last after the recital. 
A delightful evening was spent, and the noted 


virtuoso was elected an honorary member of the | 


club. In a neat and modest speech he thanked 
the members for the honor conferred upon him, 
and expressed pleasure at finding in Toronto 
such evidences of a kindly feeling amongst our 


leading professional musicians as were mani- | 


fested during the evening's proceedings. Mons. 


Sieveking proved to be a musician of very | 
sy: | 
versatility, | 


and great 
topics and his 


superior attainments 
his remarks on live musical 


practicaldemonstrations in theoretical problems | 
awakening the keenest interest among those 


present. 


In reply to an enquiry I would say that the 


Toronto Male Chorus Club is the oldest of the | 


best known local musical organizations. None 
of the existing societies are hoary with age, the 
club mentioned having just completed its 
fourth season. The Mendelssohn Choir, which 
has given an equal number of concerts, is 
nevertheless a year younger. The Toronto 


Philharmonic, under Mr. Anger, is all of two | 


years old, and Mr. Torrington’s Jubilee Chorus 


is now in its ‘‘first consecutive” year. There is, | 
from time to time, some talk of a revival of the | 
old historic Philharmonic Society, the pioneer 
musical organization of the city, which enjoyed | 


an unbroken record of more than a score of 


years, and which collapsed about four years | 


ago. 
* 


The concert to be given in the Jarvis street 
Baptist church on Thursday evening next by 
the choir promises to be an unusually interest- 
ing event. Among numbers to be rendered by 
the choir will be Gounod’s six-part motette, 
Come Unto Him; Sullivan’s motette, Yea, Tho’ 
I Walk: Mendelssohn's forty-second Psalm, 
Judge Me O God, for double choir; Sanctus* 
from Gounod's Messe Solenelle; Mendelssohn’s 
Hear My Prayér, and Gaul's List the Cherubic 
Host, for women’s voices. Several organ solos 
will be played by the organist. The choir will 
have the assistance of Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 
tenor: Miss Edith Miller, contralto; Miss Ida 
McLean, soprano; and Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘cellist. 
A silver collection will be taken at the door. 


* 


A piano recital was givenin Trinity Metho- 
dist church on Monday evening last by Miss | 
McNally. | 


J. E. Williams, a pupil of Mr. W. J. 
Miss Williams played a well chosen list of 
selections from the works of Mendelssohn, 
Heller, Bach, Liszt, Schumann, Chopin and 
Moszkowski. Her playing, which was warmly 
received by the audience, was characterized 
throughout by a well grounded technique and 
an effective style generally. Much 


talented pupil has developed as a pianist under 


his instruction. 
further interesting through the assistance of 


| several prominent local vocalists, including the 


choirmaster of the church, Mr. J. M. Sherlock. 


An immense number ot applications of a very | 


superior character are being received by the 
officers and conductor of the Mendelssohn 


| Choir for admission to the chorus of the society | 


next season. It has been deemed advisable to 
state that no applications will be considered at 


present, but that due notice will be given 


! through the columns of our local papers of the 


and a further | 


was most | 


Mrs. Le Grand | 


Mrs. Blight | 


credit is | 
due Mr. McNally for the manner in which his | 


The programme was made | 
| 





be adopted by applicants for securing mem- 
bership in the chorus. It is the intention to 
still further raise the standard for next season, 
and possibly to limit the membership to one 
| hundred and fifty voices. 


om 


| on Tuesday evening next in Association Hall 
| will include Beethoven’s Variations in F, op. 
34; Bach’s Toccata in G ; Mendelssohn’s Efude 


Religieuse No. 3; Chopin’s Prelude in B, Noc- 
turne op. 62, and two etudes; Sapelnikoff's 
Pensee a Schumann; the Wagner-Brassin 
| Feuer-Zauber transcription ; Liszt’s Rhapsodie 
No. 12 (by special desire), and the same com- 
poser’s Sonnette de Petrarca and the Polonaise 
in E. Mr. Field will be assisted by Miss Edith 


Miller, contralto, and Mrs. Adamson, violinist. 
* 


The generosity and thoughtfulness of the 
churchwardens and music committee at St. 
James’ Cathedral have been strikingly demon- 
| strated. Their energetic organist and choir- 
| master, Mr. Stocks Hammond, who has been 


| indisposed for some time, has been sent to 
| Nassau, Bahama Islands, for a month’s holiday 
at the expense of the church. One often hears 
| of a rector being sent away, but seldom of the 

organist’s services being appreciated so gener- 
| ously. 


* 


The Kingston Daily News, of a recent date, in | 
referring to the work of Queen’s University | 


Glee Club, of which Mr. J. M. Sherlock of this 
| city was at one timeleader, says: ‘*The Club 


In the days gone by when Mr. J. M. Sherlock 
was at its head, perhaps it was at its best.” 
MODERATO. 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
The Largest Musical Institution in Canada 
ATTENDANCE 765 LAST YEAR. 
Offers an Artistic Musical Education of 


... THE HIGHEST STANDARD... 
CALENDAR Giving Fall Particulars FREE 













CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Ortheepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Gree!: Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


M®: RECHAB TANDY 
| ORATORIO AND CONCERT TENOR 

Of the Crystal Palace and Principal London (Eng- 
land) Concerts 


Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 


Teacher of Voice Production and Singing in the 
| Toronto Conservatory of Music. Best and most 
| practical methods. Special attention paid to tone 
| pr rtion in beginners, and the highest artistic 
| resulés secured in advanced scholars. Preparation 
| of students in Oraterie, Concert and Charch Ke- 
| pertoire. Engagements accepted in Oratorio and 
| Concerts. For terms and dates address care The 
| Toronto eee of Music, cor. Yonge Street 
| and Wilton Avenue, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 












| MISS EDITH J. MILLER 


CONTRALTO 
| Pupil of Madame Marchesi, Paris, 
and Alberto Randegger, London. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO and CHURCH engage 
ments accepted. 
Address 672 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 
MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander Street. 








| MDPELE- ADELE LEMAITRE 
Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Opganist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 
_ 256 Queen Street West. _Telephone 1033. 


R W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playine and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
| Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

Miss Veals’ School, 
13 Dunbar Road - . - Rosedale. 





is in better shape now than it has been for years. | 


time chosen by the committee and methods to | 


Mr. H. M. Field’s programme at his recital 


deserves special mention for his artistic work. | in B flat minor; Liszt's Harmonies Poetic and | 


Of the other and better known performers who | 
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TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd, 

In attiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical Institation in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 

Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


~W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PIANO PLAYING — its higher development, 
mony composition, etc. 


PRIVATE STUDIO-— 
- NORDHEIMER’S, TORONTO. 


THE VOICE 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer’s, ‘Toronto. 
Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m, every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 


har- 








ERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 
ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


| Singing and Declamation 








THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
-+ ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 
Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with suceess in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
politan Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert. engage- 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St. 
or Metropolitan Schoo! of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Kecitals 


Feb. 27, 1897 


——__.., 


NEW [USIC 


VOICE OF THE ANGELS. By Hastings Weblyn. 

: ‘ s+ sseeeeesPrice 400, 

A beautiful sacred song, compass e to f, and 
written in the composer's best style. 

UNDER THE STANDARD. By Charles A. E 
er eed Rtree Price 50c. 
Without doubt the best song written by this 
well known composer ; is of a military character 
with a stirring melody. Words by the well 
known writer, Clifton Bingham. Compass b flat 
toe flat. A song that should be included in the 
repertoire of every baritone and bass vocalist. 

5 , INSTRUMEN'‘AL 

DANSE AUX SABOTS (Wooden Shoe Dance). By 
F. Boscovitz gv 986 Cessrcccsectscce ¢o PINGS ERS 

STELLINA (Polish Dance). By F.Boxcovitz. Price 50c 
Two charming composition. by this well known 
piano virtuoso and composer. 

Order from your music dealer or direct from th 

publishers. , 


WHALEY, ROYCE @& €O., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 


z Ww. STOREY 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GUITARS 
Repairer of Guitars, Banjos, 
Mandolins, Mandolin-Guitars, 
Mandolin-Banjos, and Banjo- 
Guitars. 
Twenty years’ experience. 
15 Marion St, Parkdale 











HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 


Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&c. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 





All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


notice. 


. 


WALTE R H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 

Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 
and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Club and Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. 8. 
WILuiAMs & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND ’CELLO 











At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street Kast 





Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 





ME..J..M: SHERLOCK 
Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expression. 
CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Choirmaster Trinity Methodist Church. 
Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer’s. 





W. J: McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Muste 


Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPKAN®,. Professor of Singiag Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert 
repertoire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday, ‘Tuesday and Friday at Conservatory 
of Music. Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 





H ERR RU DOLF RUTH 
Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto «ollege of Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 





ARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Instructor of the following well known _pian- 
ists: Miss Mary Mara, Miss Topping, Miss Janes, 
now with Prof. Martin Krause in Coisdle: Mrs. Fred 
Lee, Miss Gunther, Miss Katherine Birnie, Miss 
Florence Marshall, Miss Bessie Austin, Miss Hor- 
tense Hibbard and others. Address— 
105 Gloucester St., or Toronto College of Music. 


R. A. S. VOGT 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, lufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal and flute music. Concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 32 St. Mary Street. 


VRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Virectress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 











ISS MARGUERITE DUNN 


Dramatic and Humorous Reader 


Open for concert engagements. Teacher of Elocu 
tion, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 
For terms. etc., address— 369 Wilton Ave. 


Miss ETHEL SHAFER 
(Neff College of Oratory) 


Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
Upen for concert engagements.ne. % 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte andj Physical 
Culture 
For terms, etc., address— 37 Grenville St. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandelin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music. Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 





FE/PMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 
Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 
ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 
pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 
study of piano and harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





M RS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements acospted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 





HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac’ Theo 

and Piano. Experienced in preparing ae 
for the Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


Miss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C M. 
(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 

Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 

point. Engagements for accompanying acceptea. 
Address- 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 








MONS. F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 
Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 

259 Spadina Avenue. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and PIANO, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 








DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





HOWARD P. STUTCHBURY 
BARITONE SOLOIST 
RECITAL, CONCERT AND ORATORIO. 
143 EUCLID AVENUE 





M®& ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
6 Phoebe Street. 


MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 

Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 





M®. V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musical 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 





Mss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue, 


Miss LENA M. HAYES 
Open for concert enga; t ree Ku tne 
gements, 47 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. Mann Avenee 


Lteorp N. WATKINS 
$03 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 

Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. wuamiar 98 














G. H: OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
¢ lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
and Mandolin Club. 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro- 
politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Vonge street 
Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars, 
50 years’ experience. Kepairing old violins aspecialty 
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Social and Personal. 





Sir Casimir Gzowski has been quite ill for a 
few days this week, but at time of writing was 
reported much better. It has been said several 
times that the ceremonies of opening day at 
the Legislative Assembly were rather a heavy 
ordeal for our esteemed Acting Governor, and 
everyone will be glad to hear he is quite well 


again. 4 


On Tuesday afternoon quite a nice little party 
of people dropped in at Mrs. Mandeville Mer- 
ritt’s in St. Alban street to take a cup of 
tea with that dear lady, and incidentally 
to congratulate her on the anniversary 
of her wedding day. Another pleasure which 
gathered the little.party was the promise of 
meeting Mrs. Bond of Guelph, who is visiting 
Mrs. Merritt. Many friends had remembered 
the date, and had sent the loveliest flowers in 
great profusion, and the rooms were deliciously 
scented with roses, violets and pale pink tulips, 
making a summer corner on a raw February 
day. Mrs. Bond came in from the Albani 
matinee and met a chorus of welcomes. Mrs. 
E. F. B. Johnson, Miss Hall of Guelph, Mrs, 
Willie Macdonald, Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, 
the Misses Montgomery, Mrs. Alfred Cameron, 
Mrs. McLaren, Mrs. Joseph Macdougall, Mrs. 
Kirchoffer, Mrs. Kenneth Stewart, Mrs. Gerald 
Fitzgerald and others were of the pleasant 
party. . 


The Greek Tea given by the Public Library 
in Whitby on Monday evening of last week 
commemorated the fiftieth anniversary of 
the opening of the Whitby Mechanics’ 
Institute, now the Public Library of the town. 
Seciety smiled upon so happy an idea and the 
affair was in every way a great success. The 
beautiful pink chamber of the Oddfellows’ 
building, used by the Choral Society for its 
weekly rehearsals on Wednesday evenings, was 
made to look very charming for the occasion 
and added much to the attractiveness of the 
library rooms, which it adjoins. Games and a 
programme of musical and literary numbers 
were provided for entertainment, and delicious | 
refreshments, some of which bore classic con- 
fections in the shape of the Greek alphabet, 
were daintily served by nine young ladies | 
looking very sweet and lovely in Greek costume, | 
They were: Miss Maud Annes, Miss Berta | 
Henderson, Miss Louie Hubbard, Miss Cora 
Johnson, Miss Hermione King, Miss Emily 
Macdonell, Miss Jean Stewart, Miss Minnie 
Straighton and Miss Martha Whitfield. Mrs. | 
Dartnell, Miss King and Miss Minnie Till 
played piano solos; Miss Clara Warren gave a | 
violin solo; Mrs. W. O. Johnston, Miss Ida | 
Hatch, Mr. H. S. Asbury and Mr. Allan Adams | 
sang solos; Miss Annie Howden recited, as did 
also Miss Kate Meen, who gave Byron's The 
Isles of Greece; Mr. F. Howard Annes, Maid 
of Athens, and for a recall, T. B. Aldrich’'s 
nocturne, In Bellagio; and Major Farewell, 
whose selection, Marcos Bozzaris, was rendered 
with much martial spirit. Mr. Charles King, | 
president of the Library board, made an in- 
teresting address on taking the chair. The 
honors as hostesses of the evening were delight- 
fully dispensed by Mrs. Carson and Miss 
Patterson, directors of the Library, and by Miss 
Fraser, the librarian. A _ portrait of Hugh | 
Fraser, the founder and first librarian of the 
Whitby Mechanics’ Institute, was prominently | 
and fittingly placed on an easel upon the plat 


* 





form. 


* 

Mrs. J. S. Barnard of Whitby was At Home | 
to her many friends on Friday afternoon. Miss | 
Wilson assisted her in receiving. An orchestra | 
played a delightful programme. 

- 


Mrs. Joshua Richardson of Whitby cele- | 
brated her birthday Thursday evening by a 
progressive euchre party for married people. 
* 
Mrs. J. B. McColl of 576 Jarvis street gave a | 
delightful thimble tea on Thursday of last week, 


| 
a. | 

Mr. R. L. Denison Taylor of Fort William is | 
down on a holiday to Toronto visiting his | 
family. Mr. Taylor and a young English friend, | 
Mr. E. R. Wayland, are conducting a thriving | 


grain business. 
* 


Mrs. Charles Ferguson of Oak Lodge is visit- 
ing Mrs. Sutherland of Montreal, and will 
later on make some stay in Ottawa during the 


session with Sir Oliver and Miss Mowat. 
* | 


Mrs. Smart entertained a few friends at | 
luncheon at Lindenwold on Wednesday. Iam 
told that we are probably soon to lose Mrs. 
Smart for a season, as she has not been at all 
well since her return to Canada, and thinks of 
trying a balmier climate. This will be matter 
of regret to everyone who has the pleasure of 
knowing her and her two very attractive 
daughters. 


* 

One of the happiest and most fashionable At | 
Homes of the season was that given by Mrs. 
Vardon on February 17 at her residence, 118 
South Water street, Galt. There were about 
one hundred and eighty guests present. 
Mesdames Gavin Goodall, John Cherry 
and H. Spencer Howell assisted Mrs. Var- 
don in receiving, and Mrs. Will Trotter of 
Hagersville and Miss Lackner of Berlin in en- 
tertaining the guests. The continued parlors 
and the hall, where an orchestra discoursed 
music during the afternoon and evening, were 
beautifully decorated with palms. Little Miss 
Lulu Vardon, in white muslin, looking like a 
fairy, escorted the guests to the tea-room, 
where, under wreaths of smilax and pink roses, 
six pretty debutantes in white silk—Misses 
Walker, Lumsden, Kynoch, Millican, Trotter 
and Vardon—served a recherche lunch. Mrs. 
Vardon is well known as a most charming 
hostess, and the dance in the evening to which 
she entertained a number of young friends was 
most enjoyable. Mrs. Vardon will entertain a 
number of her married friends at dinner in a 


short time. 


The London Hunt and Country Club Ball was | 
a big affair of last evening. 
* 


* 





The proposed euchre party to be given last 
Tuesday at Lanmar was obliged to be put off, | 
as Mr. George Chadwick has the mumps. The 

rizes at the other euchre were won by Miss 
Kingsmill and Miss Katie Stevenson, and Mr. 
Rein Wadsworth and Mr. Kavanagh. 


| lemon and pineapple plantations or truck farms, 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 





nesday afternoon. 


Mrs. Beatty entertained at luncheon on Wed- Building. 


McKee Rankin. 


THEATRICAL incident of more than 
ordinary moment will be the appear- 
ance at the Toronto Opera House next 
week of the distinguished Canadian 
author-actor, McKee Rankin, in a 

highly recommended play written by himself 
and called True tu Life. Mr. Rankin’s engage- 
ments are generally reserved for theaters where 
it is the custom to demand Toronto Opera House 
prices multiplied by three, and he and his com- 
pany will come to this city direct from A. M. 
Palmer’s Park Theater, Brooklyn, where True 
to Life is being presented this week at prices 
ranging from fifty cents to a dollar and a half. 
Mr. Rankin will be supported here by the 
original New York cast, which includes Miss 
Nance O'Neill, a young actress who is said to 
have made an unqualified hit in the metropolis, 
In constructing True to Life, the distinguished 





actor is said to have written a role for himself | 


that is altogether different from anything in 
which he has been previously seen. The drama 
had its first production last December at the 
Murray Hill Theater, New York, and the 
following is an extract from the Sun of that 
city: 

At all times a sturdy and artistic actor, Ran- 
kin seemed almost to outdo himself in his new 
lay, and in Miss Nance O'Neill he has found a 
eading woman who does his training proud. 
She is tall, almost angular, and yet she is 
graceful; she is not pretty, and yet there is 
something about her face that you don’t 
forget. But before all things, this woman has 
temperament. Her voice is deep and mellow— 
a cavern full of tremors, tenderness and tears. 
But the most remarkable feature of her per- 
formance is her repose. Where has she gained 
her stage experience? New York has never 
heard of Nance O'Neill before, but surely the 
art of giving such a finely graduated perform- 
ance as_she does, does not come by instinct 
alone. But wherever she hai's from and who- 
ever she may be, Miss O'Neill is an actress with | 
a future. 





Parties contemplating going to Florida will 
do well to consult or write for illustrated litera- 
ture to Mr. J. R. Walker, 15 Toronto street, | 
Toronto, or for special railway rates and in- | 
formation about hotels, tourists’ resorts, orange, | 


February, March and April being delightful | 
months in the ‘“*Sunny South.” 





An International Reputation. 





Mr. Frederick Lyonde, the King street photo- 
grapher, is winning an international reputation 





for his work. During the past month no less 
than twenty-four of his pictures have been used | 
in the columns of the following American pub- 
lications: Munseys, Godeys, The Metropolitan 


| and The Gallery of Players. 





Lenten Season. 
| 

We would draw the attention of our readers | 
at this season to the splendid selection of fresh 
and salt fish, oysters, etc., kept by F. Simpson, 
756-760 Yonge street. Mr. Simpson has un- 
doubtedly the largest and choicest selection in 
the city. A perusal of his advertisement on 
page 3 will no doubt interest all lovers of choice 
fish. 
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TALKING IT OVER. 





There’s not a thought of effort in rid- 
ing aStearns bicycle, It pedals so easily, 
runs so smoothly, that it is called ‘the 
easy-running Stearns.” 

That means good bearings and finest 
workmanship throughout. 

Ask for a Yellow Fellow Year Boc!.. 

&. C. Stearns & Co., | AMERICAN RaTTAan Co., 
Makers, | Canapian SELLING ATs. 
Toronto, - OnrT. Toronto, 58 


177 Yonge Street 
298 College Street 


Downtown Salesroom- - - 
Uptown Salesroom . - 


OLEMAN’S 
eeese 
S A L Best for Table use 
Best for Dairy use 
UNEQUALLED FOR QUALITY 
* * *CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION®* * * 
CLINTON, ONT. 5 
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| old reliable house. 





BEST IN THE WORLD 


For prices and terms address 


TORONTO-MONTREAL 


iF YOU WISH TO RENT 








|A nice office, try the SATURDAY NIGHT | 





Apply to Cashier. 
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THE BARBER & 


LIMITED 
THE ONLY MAKERS IN THE DOMINION OF A 


Superfine Line of Envelopes 
and Note to [atch 





Ask for our make. 


Nos. 43, 45, 47, 49 Bay Street 


FOSHSOSSHHS SHS HHHHHH OOOH OHOSD 
It’s All Pleasure 


WHEN YOU RIDE WITH 


Dunlop Tires 


They are Simple, Practical and Durable— 
the popular common sense tire the world over. 
If a possible puncture occurs, 





your hands are the only tools needed to 
swiftly repair it. 

They’re fully guaranteed, and will give you 
perfect “tire” comfort. 


American Dunlop Tire Co. 


Lombard Street, Torento. 
SOOO OOOO SSHOHHHHHHHOSHOHSHOOOOS 


A. Roy Macdonald, Jr. 


A NEW CLASS OPENING FOR 


DANCING 


... BEGINNERS_TO COMMENCE... 


Monday, Wednesday and Friday 


At 3 p.m. and 4 p.m. 
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Another class for Married Ladies, and 
Single Ladies over 20 years. 


Physicial Exercise and Muscle Develop- 
ment, with or without Dancing. 


Another class for Gymnastics and Calis- 
thenics for Children from 3 years. 


Take care of the plant anf it will develope into a 
strong tree. 


Confederation Life Building 
(WEST END) 


R. WOLFE 


107 YONGE STREET 








Has just received 
the latest novel- 
ties in Cloths 
which we offer at 
great bargain dur- 
ing the month of 
February. Allour 
goods are from the 
best European 
markets. Inspec- 
tion invited at the 


Bicycle suits from 
$10 up to $15 

the latest designs. 
Tailor-made Suits 


from $12 to $20, , 
including fancy \ 
brading, Great 


Clearing Sale in 
all our Goods, 





| BARGAINS IN FURS AND MANTLES 


MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 
Mrs. R. Wolfe will return from New York with all 
the latest novelties in Millinery, Mantles and Cos- 
tumes about March 1. 
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ELLIS Co. 





TORONTO 


q “Climb... . 


| \ up higher if you want to get away 
from mean competition.” This has 


Ya 
Z 


been the motto of the 


\ 
S Yonge and Gerrard Sts.. City 
\ It now occupies the tip-top place. More 


seats, more teachers, more students than ever 
It all comes from per- 


“4 


| 
| 
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| 
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s fect methods and good honest work. Three 
NY 
\ vision in otherdepartments. Get particulars 
¥. 
...NEW MUSIC... 
Price 50c. Sample copy 40c. 
102 Wilton Avenue 
praised, nor more often demanded by the dancers.” 
and much appreciated for dancing.’’--Mrs. Earse- 
ART PARLOR 
only. 
| 
* 


‘ experienced male teachers for the Shorthand 
W. H. SHAW, Principal. 
ALTZ *“Sweetheart, I Dream of 
or two to one address for 60c. 
“For over thirty years I have played for and 
-Prof. Davis. **My pupils are infatuated with it.” 
man, Pianist. 
67 Confederation Life Building 
ARTISTIC FRAMES A SPECIALTY 
| 


\ is the order just now. 
Department. Enter any time. Same pro 
er eee 
Thee.” A dream of beauty. 
Toronto College of Dancing, Music, Etec. 
taught dancing. I never played a waltz more highly 
—Mrs. Chernweth, Pianist. ‘‘A delightful melody 
THE HIGH GRADE ART CO, 
Producers of the very best grades of Portrait work 
Inspection of our work invited. 


The Leader in Good 
| Things to Eat... | 


| 


Will open a BRANCH STORE 


at... 


201 Wellesley Street 


on Thursday, February 25. 
GEORGE COLES 
Caterer and 
<«— Confectioner 


Telephone or drop postal for our price list. 


719 Yonge Street - - Toronto 
Telephene 3423 











Our New 


ow New PMIEN’S HATS 
SPRING ’97 SHAPES 


JUST RECEIVED 


SHOWING TO-DAY 
WREYFORD & CO. 


63 King S:. W., 3 doors from ‘‘Telegram’’ 


Low Prices for High Class Goods. 





| BEGINNING 
| NEXT... 


THE TORONTO 


|New System of Stringing 
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POPULAR PRICES ALWAYS 


ONE WEEK ‘xoxpay Mareh 1 


Another $1.50 Attraction at Our 
Never-Changing Scale of 
Popular Prices 


The Distinguished Canadian 
Author-Actor 


McKEE 


RANKIN 


In His Great Murray Hill Theater, 
New York, Success 


“True to 
~~ Life” 


Direct from A. M. Palmer’s Park The- 
ater, Brooklyn, where prices range 
from 50c. to $1.50. 


Original New York Cast 


INCLUDING 


Miss Nance O’Neill 


GRAND “x00 
THREE NIGHTS and 
SATURDAY MAT. 


THURSDAY, MAR 4 








Direction of... 
FRED. «. WHITNEY 


WH ITN EY A. 4. MOORE 
OPERA 


THE 


In the... 
New Romantic 
Comic Opera 


Co. 


BRIAN BORU 


The Greatest Light Opera Success of the Season. 


A Grand Chorus and Ballet of 60. 
Superb Cast of 18 Principals. 
Magnificent Scenery and Costumes. 


Matinee. 


Evenings 
$1, 75, 50c & 25 


$1.50, $1, 75, 50 & 25 PRICES 


Sale of seats begins Monday, March 1. 


YOUNG MEN’S LI BERAL eee 
vse CLUB 
MINSTRELS 


Monday, March 1 


E. W. SCHUCH, MusicaL CONDUCTOR. 





will give one 
grand perform- 
ance on 





TICKETS, 25, 50 and 75 CENTS 
To be had from the members. Plan opens at Whaley, 
Royce & Co., 25th inst., at 9.30 a.m. 


Apollo Harp 








Holds Tone Like Piano 
A MUSICAL WONDER 


Easily learned in a week. Full particulars free. 


Address— 


A. H. PUTNAM 
Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


CANADIAN AGENTS FOR 
FLAGG MANUFACTURING CO., BOSTON 


Can You Write 
.... Shorthand ? 


If not, learn at once, as stenographers have no 
difficulty in obtaining good situations when 
There is a cor=tant demand for 


trained by us. 
the graduates of the 


RITISH AMERICAN 
USINESS COLLEGE CO’Y, Ltd. 


Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Epw. TROUT, D. T. Hoskins, t 
President. Sec’y. 
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NIGHT. 








27, 1897 








Handicapped by False Positions. 


T was the fortune of Charlie Jarvis to be 
born with an extremely sensitive nature, 
and to grow into a self-conscious young 
man in a quiet country town. He was 
one of a type of men, common but little 

known, who from natural weakness and from 
not being understood, come to perform every 
act of their lives with a degree of doubt. As 
might be expected, when he went to fill a 
position in a city office he found himself more 





than ever outclassed; and to be outclassed 


even for a fortnight at a summer hotel is to 
know more anguish than mere home-sickness 
or the blues. He was a capable business man, 
and was not affected with rural timidity or 
awkwardness. But in mingling with others he 
felt the uncertainty experienced by an amateur 
in company with professionals. 

It was with a bright face and a brisk step, 
however, that Charlie boarded a train early one 
summer holiday. He was off to spend the day 
at the suburban home of his uncle, Mr. Burton, 
where he had had many a good time; and the 
fact that a certain Miss Jean Ormsby was just 
then visiting his cousin May added not a little 
to his joy at leaving the hot pavements behind 
for a day. 

He had barely seated himself when a hand- 
some and self-satisfied-looking young man 
entered the car and took a seat directly oppo- 
site. The very sight of the man, as he settled 
himself easily and surveyed his fellow passen- 
a complacent dampened 
His observation assured 


gers with glance, 
Charlie's high spirits. 
him that he was superior intellectually to the 
stranger, yet as he looked at him he grew posi- 
tively irritated. He tried to read his favorite 
paper, but he could rid himself of the 
thought that he was being mentally criticized 


not 


by an inferior man. 

At Jength the train drew up at Charlie's 
destination. and with a feeling of relief he was 
gathering up his paper, when he noticed the 
self-possessed man getting up also. Although 
this gave him fresh annoyance for a moment, 
he concluded, of course, he would see no more 
of him. He alighted, and the hearty greeting 
of his uncle drove all unpleasant thoughts from 
his mind. 

“By the way, Charlie,” Mr. 
expect Mr. Harrison on this train. Do you know 
him? No? Ah! here he is.” And to Charlie’s 
astonishment his having sighted his 
disagreeable traveling companion, grasped his 
and presented 


said Burton, “I 


uncle, 
hand, welcomed him warmly, 
him as Mr. Harrison. 

**I'm glad both you young chaps came, 
Mr. Burton jovially, as they 
house. ‘ You'll be company for each other.” 

Charlie could hardly see it in that light, and 
wished with all had gone with 
the fellows in the office to spend the day across 
the lake. But he had come instead to his 
uncle’s for congeniality! As for Mr. Harrison, 
he took little orno notice of Charlie, but chatted 
familiarly to his uncle until the house was 
Here he seemed very much at home 
Charlie could 

Miss Ormsby 


” said 


walked to his 


his heart he 


reached. 
with the entire family, 
only be spasmodically agreeable. 
had taken on an unfamiliar 
completed his misery’ 

Mr. Burton had arranged to drive his little 
party to a favorite camping ground several 
miles distant, there to meet a few friends and 


while 


coyness, which 


picnic for the day. 
start,” he re- 


would hurry 


an early 
wish you 


*T always insist on 
marked. ‘‘Charlie, I 
May up.” 

May was always Charlie’s good friend, and 
leaving Miss Ormsby 
to join 


he was glad to escape 
and Harrison in lively 
his sympathetic cousin in seeing the last basket 


conversation 


made ready. 

When the carriage came to the door, Charlie, 
feeling he was a bore to everyone, and especi- 
ally to Miss slipped out with his 
cousin and took his place beside her with a 
baffled grin. And as they bowled off he was 
thinking, as he looked at the girl in front of 
lovable she had been 


Ormsby, 


him, of how sincere and 
when last they met. 
They made a jolly party at lunch, Mr. Burton 
having found his friends. Their loud expres- 
sions of gaietvy brought out some of the camp- 
envious 


ers, who promenaded close pv with 


glances. But Charlie's spirits sank in adverse 
ratio to the rising merriment. 

Finally, someone proposed boating, and being 
Charlie the middle 
enough to see the man of brass, 
of his day's enjoyment, 


no oarsman, remained in 
distance long 


who had robbed him 


push off with a_ boatload, including Miss 
Ormsby. He wandered off among the trees 
then, to smoke away his chagrin. 

He did not realize how long he had been 


away, when Harrison suddenly made his ap 
pearance, looking not in the least happy, with 
his hat aslant and an unlit cigar in his mouth. 

**Can you give me a light?” he asked. “I 
suppose a, fellow can’t even have a 
this confounded place.” 


“Why, I thought you were having a good 


smoke in 


enough time,” said Charlie, surprised into good 
humor, and holding out some matches. 
was the 


**Time,” repeated Harrison, as if it 


1 horse he had lost heavily on. ‘I've 


tired 


name of 


had a miserable time. I got trying to 


make something of Miss Ormsby, so I made an 


excuse of looking you up. But,” he went on, 
with the knowing look of a smoker who 
has just lighted up, “‘where did you leave 
Miss Burton? You and she have hung 
together so close all day I haven't had a word 
with her.” 

fen minutes later Harrison and May push 
ing off in one of the boats, and Charlie and 
Miss Ormsby sitting on the river bank, were 


waving farewells and calling out clever remarks 
ind good counsel to one apother. 
* Why have you been so cross all day?” 


although 
late 
Charlie felt suddenly that he was very 


asked Miss Ormsby at length, and 
her voice sounded almost solemn after the 
hilarity 


vlad he bad come. 


‘*Because you treated me as if you were 
sorry I was here,” he answered. 

“Chat,” said the girl, “you know that was 
ill your imagination.” 

She did not turn her eyes away from his 
when he looked up at her questioningly. She 
had called him “Chat” once before, and it 
had helped him many atime when he was 


thinking too much about his little ghosts, It 
hélped him now. So did her frank gaze. 
And her name was the only word he used 


just then to tell her his love story, but it was 
enough. 

When the party gathered for tea, Harrison 
did not seem to be such a bad fellow after all. 
He chatted contentedly with Miss May. Hang 
it all, he seemed to be a real nice fellow. Be- 
fore they parted that night they«ongratulated 
each other. H. W. JAKEWAY. 

Stayner, February, '97. 





Early Days in Canada. 


‘ge R. EDWARD HARRIS read a paper 
before the Canadian Institute, To- 
ronto, on Thursday of last week, in 
which he recalled many interesting 
facts and anecdotes of early days in 


Canada. It is not at all surprising that the 


Canadian climate is considered to be of 
arctic severity in view of a story told 
in all seriousness by Sir Francis Head 


in his book The Emigrant. He says, ‘‘My house 
at Toronto was warmed by hot air from a large 
oven, With fires in all the sitting-rooms; never- 


theless the wood for my grate, which was piled | 


close to the fire, often remained till night 
covered with the snow which was on it when 
tirst deposited there in the morning; and as a 
further instance of the climate, I may add that 
several times while my mind was very warmly 
occupied in writing my despatches, I found my 
pen full of alump of stuff that appeared to be 
honey, but which proved to be frozen ink. 
Again, after washing in the morning, when I 
took some money which had lain all night on 
my table, | at first fancied that it had become 


sticky, until I discovered that the sensation was 


caused by its freezing to my fingers. 
‘LT one day enquired of a fine, ruddy, honest- 
looking man, who called upon me, and whose 


toes and instep on each foot had been ampu- | 


tated, how the accident happened. He told me 
that walking one cold day, without feeling the 
slightest pain, first one toe, then another, broke 
off, as if they had been bits of brittle sticks.” 

That honest-looking man was. all 
right! 

Speaking of marriages in those early days Mr. 
Harris told the following story: My father 
and mother were visited one morning, about 
1825, by Mr. McDonald of Goderich, the young 
surveyor for the Canada Company, and after- 
wards sheriff for the Huron district. He had 
ridden through the forest from Goderich to 
Long Point Bay, hearing that Judge Mitchell 
had two fine daughters, and desired my father's 


ruddy, 


and mother’s opinion as to which one they | 


would recommend him to The elder 
was recommended, and they all went to the 
judge’s house, a few miles off. The eldest 
daughter was interviewed, and the next morn- 
ing she left for Goderich, married, traveling 
one hundred and fifty miles on horseback, on a 
pillion behind her husband. No one but a sur- 
veyor and inthe employ of the Canada Com- 
pany could have accomplished that feat in 


marry. 


those days. 





The Love Story of the Duchess of Portland. 





The Duchess of Portland has one of the most 
romantic love histories of any woman in -Eng- 
land, and it is very far from being ‘ancient 
history ” as yet, for she is still on the sunny 
side of thirty. She was Miss Dallas- Yorke, 
whose father was a well known officer. She 
was and is very tall and striking-looking, says 
Woman's Life, with a remarkably 
intelligent face, rather than a strictly hand- 
some one. She had not very much money as a 
One day, so the story goes, about five or 


sweet, 


girl. 
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six years ago, she (then quite a young girl full 
of fun and mischief) went with a party of 
friends to the ‘* Devil's Dyke,” near Brighton, 
where there is a certain “ gipsy queen” and 
fortune teller. All the party got their fortunes 
told, and Miss Dallas- Yorke was greatly amused 
to hear that she was to marry ‘“‘a rich young 
Duke.” She thought this prophecy just as 
improbable as most young girls without money 
would think it, but she ‘reckoned without her 
host “—and the impetuous young Duke of Port- 
land, whom at that time she had never seen. 
The Duke had been one day in Euston Station 
to bid farewell to some friends who were goinz 
away. He had seen them off, and was about t> 
saunter leisurely from the station, when his 
eyes happened to fall upon a young lady who 
was looking from a carriage window in a train 
just about to depart. It was the Scotch express, 
which leaves London about two o'clock in the 
afternoon. ‘By Jove!” thought the Duke, 
**that’s the nicest girl lever saw; [ll marry her 
if she'll have me—or I'll never marry mortal 
“—and marry her he did. 


Dropping Through the Bars. 


**Go away from there!” shouted an old dame 
to a tall, lanky man who was standing on a 
grating and blocking the light from her kitchen 
window. He turned and apologized, saying he 
was sorry he had interfered with her light. 
“Oh! it isn’t that,” said the old dame, looking 
up and down his lithe figure, ‘‘ but I'm fright- 
ened lest you fall through the bars.” 





Governor or Viceroy. 
Canadian Gazette. 

In the course of his speech at Montreal 
Lieutenant-Governor Chapleau made a curious 
and belated protest against the 
adoption of the title of “* Governor” as applied 


somewhat 


to the Queen's chief representative in Canada. | 


An error had, he thought, been committed in 
the hasty preparation of the Act which desig- 
nated His Excellency as Governor and the 
heads of the provinces as Lieutenant-Gover- 
nors. The former had been invested with the 


prerogative of a Viceroy, and a Viceroy he 





| 
| 





REV. DR. RAINSFORD OF NEW YORK, FORMERLY OF TORONTO, 


“Saturday Night” of 


Who 


has made such a stir by preaching against the extraragances of society. 


May !, 


1890, 


This portrad is reproduced from 


’ 
| should be called, while Governor should be the 
title of those who are now called Lieutenant- 
| Governors. We wonder if Mr. Chapleau 
thought of that when as a Federal Minister he 
| had more power to give effect to his opinions. 
We know that Canada was not called a 
**Kingdom”™ at the time of Confederation be- 
cause of the foolish feeling in Downing street 
that the United States might not like it—as if 
it were any business of theirs! We suppose 
the Governor-General was not named “ Vice- 
| roy” for the same inadequate reason. 
—_—_—_—_——— oo 
Two Rules. 
Tit-Bits. 

A gentleman, detained at a country railway 
Station one bitterly cold night, and feeling 
| chilly, went into the waiting-room, where a 
' cheerful fire was burning. Finding time heavy 
on his hands, he lit a cigar to beguile the tedium 
of waiting. Just then a porter entered, and 
| the gentleman remarked, pointing to the legend 
above the mantelpiece (‘Smoking Strictly 
| Prohibited”): 

*‘T suppose that rule is not rigidly enforced ?” 

“Oh, no, sir,” said the porter, meaningly. 
“Neither is the one underneath ”"—indicating 
| another which read: ‘ Railway servants are 
| not allowed to receive gratuities.” 

He got one. 





The Decline of Gaelic. 


One fine Sunday morning a tourist arrived at 
| a kirk in Argyleshire, intending to enter for the 
inglish service as soon as the Gaelic was over. 
‘Is the Gaelic service over?” he enquired of 
the beadle. 
| “‘*No, but it will not be fery long.” 

So the tourist strolled on into the church- 
| yard, where the tombstones lay deep in the 

long grass. By and by he was recalled by the 

| Shouts of the beadle, who stood at the door 
| waving to him. 
| “*Butis the Gaelic service over?” he asked 
| once more. 

“Oh, ay! it will be over.” 
| ‘But I have not seen 
| which way did it go?” 
| The beadle directed his attention toa soli- 
| tary figure, slowly wending his way up the 
hill, and said, “‘ That’s him.” 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| « 





the congregation ; 





| 

| A Satisfactory Showing. 

| a, 

GOOD RECORD FOR THE YEAR OF THE BRITISH 
AMERICA ASSURANCE COMPANY—CHARAC- 
TERISTICS OF THE BUSINESS, 

Eminently satisfactory is the showing made 
at the end of the financial year by the British 
| America Assurance Company, a full report of 

which appears in another column. This long- 

established institution—it has now been in 
| existence for sixty-three years—starts the com- 
| ing year with a substantial dividend for 1896 at 
| its back, with the fact that its Canadian fire 
| department shows a moderate gain over the 
| business of 1895, and with the additional fact 
| that a certain falling off in the total premium 
| income which has occurred! is abundantly ac- 

‘counted for by the depression which was 

created in the United States by the Presi- 


| dential election, with its accompanying unex 
| ampled disturbance of business. 


The prospects 
for 1897 are of the best, an additional element 


| of strength being derived from the fact that the 


company has recently assumed all the Canadian 
business of the Agricultural Insurance Com- 
pany of Watertown, N. Y., thus acquiring a 
number of new connections. The profit shown 
on the year's business is $61,271.79, out of 
which two half-yearly dividends at the rate of 
seven per cent. per annum have been paid, 
while the reserve tunds of the company have 
been increased to $525,883.84. 





An Important Announcement. 
Your attention is respectfully directed to the 
important announcement of Messrs. Ketchem, 
Skinem and Cookem on page 3 of this issue. 
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the Equity Chambers, where upon his walls 
are some of his recent landscapes, and also 
studies of heads done during the last year or 
two in Paris. The landscapes are chiefly the 
outcome of a sojourn in the lake district 
of England, and have all the feeling of 
mist and rain characteristic of that moist and 
charming part of the country. Perhaps the 
most important of these canvases, the most 
striking at least, isthe one in which a moun- 
tain brook comes rushing towards one through 
the single arch of a little stone bridge, while in 
the middle distance a belt of trees and a hill- 
side are gray with mist, and the rain is evi- 
dently falling in the distance. A water-color 
of New Haven, near Edinburgh, catches the 
eye, leaving an impression of red roofs, tall 
chimneys and white clothes hanging on a line, 
all enveloped in a soft light. All of the can- 
vases show careful treatment and _ possess 
individuality. Several of the landscapes 
and a- study of a head will be sent to 
Ottawa for the coming Academy exhibition. 
Mr. Sherwood is also sending several pictures 
to Ottawa, including a large portrait of Dr. 
Davies ; a smaller picture which he calls The 
Poet at Home, representing Longfellow seated 
at a table, listening to a young girl reading ,; 
two small studies of heads, both old men; 


a youthful newsboy, and a study of a dog's | 


head. 


* 

At the exhibition of the Pennsylvania Aca- 
demy of fine arts this season the three winners 
of prizes were Mr. George de Forest Brush, 
with his Mother and Child, Mr. Albert Herter, 
with his Le Soir, and Mr. J. W. Alexander, 
with The Mirror. The reproductions of this 
last show us the graceful figure of a young 
woman seated on the edge of a low table and 
gazing into the mirror before her. It has all 


the simplicity and unconventionality which | 


charmed us in Mr. Alexander's portraits of two 


or three years back, and apparently it has also | 
the delightful flat painting and absence of un- | 


necessary details which contributed so much 


unfavorably, it is the diagonal line formed by 


the figure and the top of the mirror; but this | 
line is probably not as obtrusive in the original | 


as in the black and white reproduction. 
* 


At Keppel’s gallery is another interesting | 
exhibition, that of Mr. Pennell’s drawings for | 
his illustrations of Washington Irving's | 
Alhambra. Most of these are pen drawings, a 
few are in Indian-ink or gouache, and there are | 
also some small lithographs, produced by 
transferring pencil sketches to stone. Mr. | 
Whistler, who has made use of the same pro- | 
cess, Says of these: ‘‘I have seen these fresh | 
lithographs Mr. Pennell has brought back from | 
Spain with him—they are charming. There is 
a crispness in their execution and a light- | 
ness and gaiety in their arrangement as | 
pictures that belong to the artist alone, and | 
he only could, with the restricted means of | 
the lithographer—and restricted indeed I have 
found them—have completely put sunny Spain 
in your frames.” 


* 

The ninth annual exhibition of the Woman’s 
Art Association of Canada will be held in the 
Roberts Art Galleries, 79 King street west, 
from March Ist to 13th. The private view will 
take place on Monday, March 1, at three o'clock, 
tor the press members and friends. The contri- 
butions sent in promise a very interesting and | 
varied display, representing our illustrators | 
and painters. Mrs. Rhoda Holmes Nicholls 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays | 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place 
St, Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


ISS HARRISON 


TEACHER OF 
China Painttng Wresden Method 
Studio, 578 Huron Street. 


ISS EDITH HANNAFORD 
Teacher of CHINA PAINTING in all branches 
China Decorated to Order 
Studio, 97 Bloor St. West. Tel. 3106. 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE 
144 Yonge Street 


MISS EDITH HEMMING ., , Artist | 
PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 | 


[VORY MINIATURES 


and Water Color Portraits | 

















For Wedding and Christmas presents. ‘ i 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. 
ARTISTS MAY OBTAIN { 
All the requisite materials for Process Work, Black | 
and White, Pen and Ink, Crayon, Pastel and Water 
Color Drawing, also for Oil Painting. Every article | 


clean and fresh, which all artists of experience ap- | 


ART MET OPOLE 
The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge St., Toronto 


preciate highly. 
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Sketching Easels YA\ 
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Sketching Umbrellas | 
Sketching Stools X 







and every requisite for the 
Touring Artist. 
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to their charm. If there is anything to criticize | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








First—I think I put my soul in that face. 


| and Mrs. E. M. Scott of New York will be, as 


usual, represented, with other non-resident 
members, including Miss Amy Cross of The 
Hague, Holland, and Miss E. E. Lampert of 
Rochester, N.Y., while the women artists of 
the Dominion will contribute their work, to be 
sent afterwards to the branches in the follow- 
ing order: Hamilton, St. Thomas, Brockville, 
Montreal and St. John. 





thousand dollars. 


| Night; Mr. B. E. Walker, Mr. 
Strathy, Mrs. George Gooderham, Mrs. (Justice) | 
| Maclennan, Mr. Thurston-Smith and others. 





* 


week did not disappoint those who know him 
and his work. 
high-water mark of auction sales, so that no 
surprise was felt when it was announced that 


| thé amount realized was between five and six 


Fortwo hours the room was 
packed with art-lovers from Toronto and neigh- 
boring cities, all anxious to secure at least one 
gem. Among the fortunate ones were: Hon. 


G. A. Cox, who became the possessor of the | 


large beautiful picture entitled Out Into the 
Sears, Mr. 


* 


the etchings and engravings of Diirer is on 
exhibition at the Grolier Club, New York. It 
is said that some of the impressions are not to 


It was expected to reach the | 


be matched for clearness, and that the average | 
is so good that no better opportunity of judging | 


of Diirer as an engraver is likely to occur. The 
exhibition includes engravings after some of 
the Italian masters as well, such as Mantegna 
and Jacopo de’ Barbari. The display is one 
which should not be missed by artists visiting 
New York at this time. 


* 

The American Water-Color Society is holding 
its thirtieth annual exhibition in the Aca- 
demy of Design. The display is said to be both 


| large and of ahighaverage. Mr. Irving R. Wiles 
| has been awarded the prize of 3300 for the best 


picture in the exhibition, but the decision does 
not meet with entire favor. 


as all who are familiar with his work will no 


| doubt recall those qualities as prominent ones. 


* 

Mr. James Smith, secretary of the Royal 
Canadian Academy, requests me to state that 
the date of the R. C. A. exhibition in Ottawa 
has not been postponed, but will open on March 
10, and that all pictures must be in Ottawa and 
at the disposal of the hanging committee on or 
before March 1. 


Munkaezy, the painter, has become insane 
and been placed in an asylum. His great 
contemporary, Hans Makart, died insane, in 


consequence of overwork. 
. 


The Art Students’ League of this city gave 
an interesting At Home on Thursday evening 


| at their studio in Adelaide street. 


7 
Mr. F. McGillivray Knowles is At Home to 
his friends on Saturday afternoons instead of 


Fridays. 


Mr. C. F. Mowbray has on view at No. 40 
Arcade a bust of Bishop Du- 
Lynn C. DOYLE. 


Yonge street 


Moulin. 








His Superfluous Chance: 





When the Queen street car reached Spadina 
avenue a great many people got off, and the 


| talkative man who had been drinking swung 


amiably on the strap to which he clung and 
said to the severe lady who, by her manner of 


| speech, appeared to be a schoolmistress : 


‘* Now, we shall have a chance to breathe.” 
“‘Sir,’"she retorted, “‘ you have been breath- 


ing ever since you entered the car. Chance to 


breathe, indeed,” she said with a fine Normal 


school tone of scorn. ** Your intoxicated breath 
is strong enough to assert itself without ask- 


ing any chance.” 





-_ 


He'd Better Be Good. 

A small Toronto boy had evidently 
doing some deep thinking upon some large | 
problems, for the other day he said to his 
mother: 

“Mamma, do we live again after we die?” 

“Why, yes, of course, my son.” 

“Well,” he said, authoritatively settling a | 
theological point, “then we'll feel the fire.” 





been | 


Friendly Criticisms. 









Second—It would improve it if you would put your sole clear through it.—N. ¥. Truth. 





Two Months to Live. 
That Was What a Doctor Told Mr. David 
Moore. 








The Remarkable Expertence of One Whe Was 
an Invalid For Years—Six Doctors Treated 
Him Without Benefit—He Owes His Renewed 
Health to Following a Friend's Advice. 


| From the Ottawa Journal. 
The sale of Mr. O’Brien’s water-colors last | ye ee ee 


Mr. David Moore is a 
much esteemed farmer living in the county 
of Carleton, some six miles from the village of 
Richmond. Mr. Moore has been an invalid for 
some years, and physicians failed to agree as to 
his ailment. Not only this but their treatment 
failed to restore him to health. Mr. Moore 
gives the following account of his illness and 
eventual restoration to health. Hesays: ‘*My 
first sickness came on me when I was sixty- 
nine years of age. Prior to that I had always 
been a strong healthy man. I had a bad cough 
and was growing weak, and in bad health 
generally. I went to North Gower to consult a 


| doctor, who after examining me said, ‘ Mr. 





A remarkably fine collection of prints from | foore I am very sorry to tell you that your 


case is very serious, so much so that I doubt if 
you can live two months.’ He said my trouble 
was a combination of asthma and bronchitis, 
and he gave me some medicine and some silos 
to smoke which he said might relieve me. I 
took neither because I felt sure I had neither 
trouble he said, and that he did not understand 
my case. Two days later I went to Ottawa 
and consulted one of the most prominent phy- 


sicians there. He gave me a thorough examina- | 


| tion and pronounced my ailment heart trouble, 


| to drop dead at any moment. 


The Green Cush- | 
| ion is said to be harsh in color and hard in 
| outline; this criticism is probably a just one, 


and said I was liable in my present condition 
I decided to 
remain in the city for some time and undergo 
his treatment. He wrote a few lines on a 
piece of paper, giving my name and place of 
residence and trouble, to carry in my pocket in 
case I should die suddenly. 1 did not seem to 
be getting any better under the treatment and 
finally left the city determined to consult a doc- 
tor nearer home. I was again examined and the 


idea that I had heart disease was scouted, the | 


well known and | 


| 


doctor saying there was many a man following | 


. | 
the plow whose heart was in a worse shape | 


than mine. I remained under the treatment of 
this doctor for a long time, but got no better. 


| 


Then my case was made worse by an attack of | 
la grippe, which left behind it a terrible pain in 


my neck and shoulders. This became so severe 
that I could not raise my head fiom my pillow 


without putting my hand to it and lifting it | 
up. I doctored on until I was trying my sixth | 


doctor, and instead of getting better was 
getting worse. The last doctor I had advised 
me to wait until the heat of summer was over 
when he would blister me for the pains in my 
neck and shoulders, which he felt sure would 
relieve it. I was on my way to Richmond to 
undergo this blistering when I met Mr. Geo. 
Argue, of North Gower, who told me of the 
wonderful cure Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills had 
wrought in him, and advised me strongly to 
try them. I went on to Richmond, but instead 
of going to the doctor's I bought some Pink 
Pills and returned home and _ began 
them. Before I had finished my second box 


using | 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 


there was no room to doubt that they were | 


helping me. I kept on taking the Pink Pills, 
and my malady, which the doctors had failed 
to successfully diagnose, was rapidly leaving 
me. The pain also left my neck and shoulders, 
and after a couple of months treatment I be- 
came strong and healthy. Iam now in my 77th 
year and thank God that Iam able to go about 
with a feeling of good health. I still continue 


taking the pills occasionally, feeling sure that | 


fora person of my age they are an excellent 
tonic. After the failure of so much mediéal 
treatment I feel sure that nothing else than 
Pink Pills could have restored me to my pre- 
sent condition.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills create new blood, 
build up the nerves, and thus drive disease 


from the system. In hundreds of cases they 


| have cured after all other medicines had failed, 


thus establishing the claim that they are a 
marvel among the triumphs of modern medical 


science. The genuine Pink Pills are sold only 


| in boxes, bearing the full trade mark, “ Dr. 


Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.” Protect 


yourself from imposition by refusing any pill 


that does not bear the registered trade mark 
around the box. 
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Spring is 


That’s a reminder that 





Coming 


you will have use for a 


bicycle now in short order. 


| It has been truly said that a dollar saved is a dollar 


made, and you can make many dollars by buying 


a wheel from us now. 


We are going to start the season of ’97 with an 


absolutely new stock and for this reason we are 


offering every wheel left over from last season's 


trade at the following prices : 


80 66 


These bicycles are our 


The early buyers will 


selection. 


Bic 





Massey- 
Harris 


Bicycles 


(Silver Ribbon Name-Plate) 


Perfect in Design 
Easy Running 
Large Sprockets 
Perry Chains 


$85.00 


One 


Price 


Our Art Catalogue will interest you. 


MASSEY-HARRIS CO., Ltd. 


Bicycle Department - 


Something Near It. 


Mr. F. W. Millis, the ventriloquist, tells this 
story: He was in Paris, and did not know 
much French. 
Something-or-other, he remarked to the waiter, 
in French, that he would like ham and eggs. 
He kad the word for ham all right, but his 


‘‘desoff”’ — meaning “eggs” 


| 
garcon. 


** De.uff—desoff!” repeated Mr. M., but the 


waiter got no light. 


‘‘Chooky, chooky, chooky, chooky, chook, | 





chook, chook!” cackled the ventriloquist in his 








Breakfasting in the Rue de | 


—puzzled the} 


$100 Wheel for $50 
| 90 " 


66 | 45 
66 40 


regular goods, fully guar- 


anteed, and not wheels made up to sell cheap. 


No such bargains have ever been offered in wheels 


in Canada before, and necessarily won't last long. 


have the advantage of 


The Monarch Bicycle Co. 


6 & 8 Adelaide Street West 


cles 
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A Practical Test 
by a Practical Man 


(Extract from letter received from 
Col. Payne) 


LONDON, Ont. 


“T rode something over TWO THOU- 
SAND MILES on my MASSEY-HARRIS 
last summer, and the most of it over coun- 
try roads. It had a 72 gear, and I am not 
a young man, (being past 50), but I found 
the gear none too high. If I was making a 
change, would make it a little higher by 
taking off the 7 tooth sproket and putting 
on an 8 or 9 tooth, and on the crank shaft 
a 22 or 23 tooth sprocket, making the gear 
from 72 to 80. It would not take any more 
force to propel a 77 gear with an 8 org 
tooth sprocket on the back wheel than it 
does now with a7 tooth and 72 gear 

“As an instance of how easy your wheels 
run, I might mention that last autumn I 
wanted to see a little of the country. | 
took my wheel and went to Niagara-on-the- 
Lake, and from there to the Falls and 
Buffalo, and took the ferry over to Fort 
Erie and came up the north shore of Lake 
Erie to Grand Bend on Lake Huron, and 
thence home to London. It was Monday 
morning when I left home, and on my re- 
turn on Friday at 4 p.m. my cyclometer, 
which is correct, showed a little over four 
hundred miles, which, done in less than five 
days, over a variety of roads and hills, with 
a 72 gear, shows that your wheel runs ex- 
ceptionally easy. 


A post card gets it. 


TORONTO, Can. 





| best farmyard style, and the waiter immediately 
| signified that he knew now, and darted off 
| towards the cooking department. Presently he 

returned with a plate, and on it—not eggs, but 

| & spring chicken! 





His Careworn Brow. 
Life. 
First Baggageman—Wot did yer smash dat 
| feller’s face in fer? He warn’t doin’ nuthin’. 
Second Baggageman—I know, but his face 
wuz marked ‘ with care.” 


Toronto 
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Western ; ;Assuranes Company. 


Forty-Sixth Annual Meeting of 
Shareholders. 


The Annual Meeting of Shareholders of the | 


above Company was held at its offices In this 

City on Thursday, 25th inst. ; A 

Cox, President, oceupied the chair, and Mr. C. 

C. Foster, having been appointed to act as 

Secretary to the Meeting, read the following 
ANNUAL REPORT: 

In presenting the Annual Report of the 
business of the Company for the year ending 
3lst December, 1896, the Directors have plea 
sure in stating that, while there has been 
a falling off in the Premium. Receipts, the 
Revenue Account shows a protit on the year's 
transactions of $119,708.43. Out of this two 
half-yearly Dividends, at the rate of ten per 
cent. per annum, have been declared 3 BO, 4 92.38 
has been written off for depreciation In Securt- 
ties, and the balance added to Reserve Fund, 
which now amounts to $1,086 ,908.21. s 

Owing to the reduction in the volume of busi- 
ness transacted, the amount necessary to pro- 
vide for running off the liability on unexpired 
policies is $23,804.88 less than at the close of 
1895. After making provision for this and all 
other liabilities, the Net Surplus has been in- 
creased to $316,252.34. 

The Directors have pleasure in acknowledg- 
ing the efficient services of the Officers and 
Agents of the Company during the past year. 

SUMMARY OF FINANCIAL STATEMENT. 
Total Cash Income $2,336,727.95 
Total Expenditure, including appropria- 


9917 Q 459 
tion for losses under adjustment 2,217, 019.52 


Balance $ 119,708.43 
Dividends on Stock 3, ee 
‘Total Assets. 2,324,427. 
$1,086, 908,21 

1,000,000.00 
1,000,000.00 


Reserve Fund. 

Cash Capital 

Subscribed Capital 
Security to Policyholders $3,086,908. 21 

The Annual Report of the Directors having 
been read, the President, in moving its adop- 
tion, stated that he was pleased to be able to 
say that the year had not been marked by any 
serious individual losses such as he had had 
to refer toat the last Annual Meeting. The 
business of the Company had been carried on 
upon the same lines as had been followed in 
the past, and the results, as shown in the State- 
ments submitted, were, he thought, upon the 
whole, as favorable as the most sanguine 
shareholder could have anticipated, bearing in 
mind the prevailing condition of general busi- 
ness throughout the continent during the 
year 1896. The comparatively small falling off 
in the premium income of the Company was such 
as might naturally have been looked for under 
the circumstances. An amount of $5,752.38 
had been written off for depreciation in securt- 
ties, which was necessary to bring them to 
their market value at the close of the year, and 
which must be regarded as a very moderate 
shrinkage on total assets of upwards of twoand 
a quarter millions. Briefly speaking, he said 
that the figures in the Report submitted showed 
that while the Company had done a somewhat 
reduced volume of business, there had been a 
fair margin of profit on the year’s transactions 

as shown in the Revenue Account—and, after 
paying the usual dividend of Ten per cent., and 
making allowance tor depreciation in securities, 
there was an increase in the Reserve Fund 
of $14,000, while a gain of close upon $38,000 
was shown in the net surplus, after making 
full provision to cover the liability on outstand- 
ing risks. These results, he thought, might be 
taken, without further comment from him, as 
satisfactory proof that the business was on a 
sound footing, and that the Officers and Agents 
of the Company were conducting its affairs 
with due regard to the interests of Share- 
holders, and at the same time maintaining for 
the ‘“‘ Western” the position it has long held in 
the estimation of the insuring public. 

The Vice-President, Mr. J.J. Kenny, seconded 
the adoption of the Report, which was carried 
unanimously. 

The election of Directors for the ensuing year 
was then proceeded with, and resulted in the 
unanimous re-election of the following gentle- 
men, viz.: Hon. George A. Cox, Hon. 8S. C. 
Wood, Messrs. Robt. Beaty, G. R. R. Cock 
burn, George MceMurrich, H. N. Baird, W. R. 
Brock, J. K. Osborne and JJ. J. Kenny. 

Ata meeting of the Board of Directors, held 
subsequently, Hon. George A. Cox was_ re- 
elected President, and Mr. J. J. Kenny Vice- 
President, for the ensuing year. 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Sutherland of Winnipeg 
are visiting friends in town. 


There was a brilliant assembly gathered at 
the piano works in Oshawa last Friday even- 
ing, the event being the eighth annual ball of 
the employees. The finishing room was con- 
verted into a magnificent ball-room, decorated 
with evergreens, red, white and blue bunting, 
ferns, flowing plants and palms adorning the 
window-sills. The spacious room, two hundred 
feet long by fifty broad, was lighted brightly 
with electric lights, in the center of which was 
erected a large platform, where Marcicano and 
Glionna’s orchestra of twenty-five pieces dis 
persed delightful music, and one could hardly 
resist tripping the light fantastic with 
such a perfect floor and such entrancing 
music as filled that immense apartment. 
At one end hung life-sized portraits of Mr. 
R. S. Williams and Mr. Robert Williams, 
with appropriate mottoes. To the left of the 
main entrance is the pipe-organ-room, where 
Prof. Geiger gave two recitals during the even 
ing. Supper was served in the large room 
above the ball-room on fefe-a-tete tables during 
the evening. The main feature of the evening 
was a presentation to Mr. and Mrs. R. S. Wil- 
liams from the employees, of an elegant silver 
tea and four o'clock service, also cabinet of 
silver. Mr. Bradley read the address, to which 
Mr. Williams made an appropriate reply. There 
were present one thousand guests, among whom 
were the’ leading society people of Oshawa, 
Whitby, Bowmanville and many other sur- 
rounding towns, two hundred having gone 
down from Toronto by special train. The 
guests dispersed at 4.30 a.m. more than satis 
fied with the success of the evening. 

. 

A special meeting of the chorus of the Men 
delssobn Choir was held last Thursday evening 
at their practice hall, McGill street. The 
president, Mr. W. E. Rundle, occupied the 
chair, and in an eloquent speech expressed to 
the members, on behalf of the officers and com- 
mittee, their deep appreciation of the efforts put 
forth by every member of the Choir during the 
past season, to which they largely attributed the 
unparalleled success of the concert on January 
23 last. Mr. F. H. Herbert responded for the 
chorus members in a neat and witty speech, 
congratulating the conductor, Mr. A. S. Vogt, 
and also the executive committee, on the suc- 
cess of the concert and the season's work in 
general. He also embodied in a resolution a 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Hon. Geo. A. | 


(Tel. 233) 


Our own manufacture of the most 
5 
popular bag in England to-day. 





The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 
105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO | 


- +.» MANUFACTURERS OF. ‘s 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS) 


Send for Catalogue of Fine Traveling and Leather Goods. 








9 ““FOR 
aby’s Own Tablets «= 
SAKE.’’ 
? A Mild and Effective Purgative—Regulates the Stomach and Bowels—Reduce 


Fever—Break Colds—Expel Worms—Check Diarrhcea—Good While Teething— 
Cure Colic—Produce Sleep—As Pleasant as Candy and as Eaxy to Take—Harmless as 


Sugar—Absolutely Pure-- Mother's Help and Baby’s Friend—Sample. .. 
USE BABY’S OWN POWDER in the Nursery. 


if you send us Baby's Name. 


and Paper Doll 


THe Dr. Howarpo Meoicine Company, BROCKVILLE, ONT. 


and treasurers Messrs. Mason and Glasgow, for 
| their share in the work of the past season. | 
Mr. Vogt, on behalf of the executive, then pre- | 
sented to each member of the Choir a handsome 

souvenir pin in gold and enamel, with the 

words ‘‘ Mendelssohn Choir, '97." After the 

impromptu singing of a few part-songs a very 

pleasant evening was brought to a close with 

| Auld Lang Syne. 


Mrs. Edward Sullivan entertained a few of 
her many friends at a progressive euchre party 

| on Thursday evening at her residence in St. 
| Patrick street. Dancing terminated the even.- | 
| ing’s entertainment, which was altogether very 


| enjoyable. 
| * 


Have you saoticed the remarkable profile 
resemblance between a certain smart hostess 
|in Beverley street and her daughter-in-law, 





| Boultbee’s water-colors. 


head and expression were identical as they 
stood side by side at a recent smart function, 
each a perfect, clear-cut, cameo profile, and so 


| exactly alike. 


Lack of space forbade me to say last week 
what a pleasure it was to examine Mr. Alfred 
Such dear little 
glimpses of French and Swiss streets! And 
that lovely gate and vine-wreathed wall of 
Carisford Castle, not to mention the bold St, 
Michael's Mount and that purple-and-brown 
hillside. Icould fairly smell the gorse! I hope 
some Cornishman saw it and carried it off to 
his Canadian drawing-room or bachelor den, 


| preferably the former, that I may see it again. 


Mrs. Thomas Mackay of Hami!ton, who has 
been visiting Mrs. Orr Boyden of 143 Bloor 
street west, was called home suddenly on Mon- 


special vote of thanks to the seeretary, Mr. A. E. who indeed might easily pass for her daughter | day to the bedside of her sister, Mrs. S. McKay, 
Huestis, assistant secretary Mr. W. F. Hayes, | on account of the same? The lines, pose of | who is reported dangerously ill. 
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McMASTER’S 


reat Wholesale 
Bankrupt Stock 


Now selling at the BON 
cost or value. 


MARCHE regardless of 


Nothing like this McMaster 


Sale has been seen in Toronto before. 


WE ATTRIBUTE the great success of this sale to the high 
quality of the goods and the reckless low price at which 


they are marked. 


THE HIGH REPUTATION of McMaster for Black and Col- 


ored Dress Silks keeps this counter crowded all the time— 


with eager buyers. 


EVERYBODY KNOWS of the high class Black and Colored 


Dress Goods that McMastet kept—every new weave and 


style. 


It's a sight worth seeing, the crowds elbowing each 
other to get to the counter. 


THE STAPLE DEPARTMENT is jammed with people buying 
McMaster’s Linens, Sheetings, Napkins, Towels, Prints, 
Ginghams, Cottons, Sateens, Flannels, etc., etc., at prices 


such as you never saw before. 


Crowds of country mer- 


chants taking advantage of the low prices. 


IN THE BASEMENT is where you will realize what a great 


wholesale stock McMaster’s really was. 


Here you find the 


crowds buying Blankets, Quilts, Lace and Chenille Cur- 
tains, Swiss Lace Curtains, Raw Silk Curtains, Hearth 
Rugs, Mats, Silk Brocatelles, Cretonnes, etc. 


ALSO IN THE BASEMENT—Table Linens, Sheetings, Cot- 
tons, Prints, Towels, Piano Covers, etc., all selling at a big 
sacrifice on McMaster’s wholesale price. 


This is the most sensational Dry Goods 
Sale ever known in Toronto, and if 
you have not already been there it will pay you 


to go. 


F. X. Cousineau & Co. 


7 and 9 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


JOHN KAY, 


SON & CO. 


NOVELTIES anD UNEQUALLED VALUES 


Lace Curtains 


IRISH POINT 
RENNAISSANCE 
COLBERT 


POINT-DE-GEM 


The largest assortment we have ever handled. 


John Kay, Son & 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


CRAWFORD—On Wednesday, Feb. 24, Mrs. G. W. 
Crawford, Chapel street, Brampton—a son. 

HOW ARD~—Feb. 19, Mrs. G. Herbert Howard—a son. 

CLEMES— Feb. 10. Mrs. A. KE, Clemes—a son. 

COPE—Feb. 22, Mrs. F. G. Cope—a daughter. 

MONTEITH—Feb. 17, Mrs. John Monteith (Rosseau) 
—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


DAVIES— LANGLEY — Feb. 15, R. H. Davies to 
Winnie Langley. 

ANDERSON cGREGOR—Feb. 18, Alex. S. Ander- 
son to Alice M. McGregor. 

BALLARD—MILNE—Feb. 22, Rev. J. A. Ballard 
to Georgina C. Milne. 


Deaths. 


NORTHCOTE— Feb. 18, Elizabeth Northcote, aged 88. 
MAIR—Feb. 17, James Mair, aged 74. 
MERCER—Feb. 18, Sheriff Mercer, aged 81. 

BADEN ACH-—Feb. 20, William Badenaclr, aged 58. 
HARRINGTON—Feb. 21, George M. Harrington. 
BERTHON—Feb. 22, Anatote Berthon. 
COXHEAD—Feb, 21, Mrs. Jonas Coxhead. 

REY NOLDS—Feb. 22, William Reynolds, aged 71. 
MUIR—Feb. 20, William Muir, aged 67. 


W. H. STONE 
vonce 343 street 


UNDERTAKER 


Telephone 932 


BRUSSELS 
MARIE ANTOINETTE: 
EIDELWEIS 
TAMBOUR, &c, 


Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


34 King St. West 
TORONTO 


| ANADIAN 4! 
PACIFIC FAY. 


SETTLERS’ 
TRAINS toronto 


EVERY TUESDAY 


DURING 


TIARCH and APRIL 


AT 9 P.M. 
(Should sufficient business offer) to 


| Manitoba and the Canadian North-West 


AColonist Sleeper will be attached to Pacific Ex- 
press due to leave Toronto at 12.30 p.m. (noon) on 
these dates. 

Ask or write for ‘SETTLERS’ GUIDE.” 

SPECIAL NOTIC#—The present train service be- 
tween Leaside Junction and Toronto Junction via 
North Toronto will, after Feb. 28, be discontinued. 


DIPHTHERIA 


Preventative better than cure. Use disinfectant 
freely. 


RiearNEr’S PHENYLE 


Drug stores all sell it. 








